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""prOLOGUE. EY 
Mein „ 7 TAYLOR, Bly. 
SPOKEN „ un. R. PALMER, 


No new offender ventures Sacha 

Our preſent Culprit i is a well-known wight, 

Who, ſince his errors with ſuch eaſe obtain 

A pardon, has preſum'd to fin again. | 

We own. his faults ; but, ere the cauſe proceed, 
L Something in mitigation let us plead. 

If he was found on FasHIOx's broad high-way, 

There Vice and Fol Lx were his only prey; 

Nor had he in his perilous career 

E'er put a ſingle paſſenger in fear; 

All his unſkilPd attempts were ſoon o 'erthrown, | 

And the raſh youth expos'd himſelf alone. 


Let us the objeds he attack d review— 

Unhurt they all their wonted courſe purſue. 
ce Bars ſtill to Bards, as waves to waves ſucceed, 
e And moſt we find are of the f Vapid breed; 
4A truth, perchance, tis needleſs to declare, 
“For ah | to-night, a luckleſs proof may glare.” 

Still LawyeRs ſtrain their throats with venal fury, 

| Brow-beat an Evidence, or blind a Jury. 

Still the HicH GamesTER and obedient Mate 

Veil deep-laid ſchemes in hoſpitable ſtate ; | 


* The lines marked thus d were nat token. 1 
+ Vide The Dramatift. not © 
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PROLOGUE. 


Pro, 8 routed, ſtill may Juſtice dare, 


Fine a few pounds, and many a thouſand ſhare. 
Still can our Bloods of Faſhion arm in arm 
March fix abreaſt, and meaner folks alarm ; 


Still ſaunter through Pall-Mall with callous eaſe, 


And joſtle Worth and Beauty as they pleaſe ; 
Still, drunk in Theatres, with ſavage ire 1 55 
Bid Senſe and Decency abaſh'd retire; | 
Or, more to dignify ſuperior life, 1 
Cheat their beſt friend of money and of wife. 


If ſuch the age, in vain may Satire toil, 


And her weak ſhafts muſt on herſelf recoil. N 


As ſome may wonder why our Author's found 
Poaching for prey on this unuſual ground— 
Why thus his old and fay'rite haunt forſake, 
Familiar to each ſecret dell and brake— 


The ſimple truth at once we fairly own— 


His ſubtleſt toils were in that covert known ; 
The buſhes he had beaten o'er and o'er 


For ſome new quarry, but could ſtart no more : 


Hence he reſoly'd a yain purſuit to yield, 
And abler ſportſmen left to range the field. 


Beſides, ſo many lenient trials paſt, 


Well might he fear to ſuffer there at laſt. 
At length to this dread Court he truſts his fate, 
Where mighty Critics fit in ſolemn ſtate : 

But, ſure that Candour will aſſert her claim, 
He ſcorns to ſculk beneath a borrow'd name: 


And ſince no bad intention ſway'd his mind, 


Whate'er the deed, it muſt indulgence find; 
Nor ſhould a rigid ſentence drive him hence, 


For here, at * it is his 2 "598 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Sir SOLOMON CYNIC My. KING. 
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HOWARD -  . _- Mr. BANNISTER, Jun. 
VERITAS a Mr. R. PALMER. 
e - Mr. SUETT. 


ROBERT - _- < Mr. RUSSELL, 
OLD COPSLEY BR Jorg 


7 5 Mr. EF ANS. 
ee to vir Sorouox Mr. WEBB. 


ALBINA MANDEVILLE . Mrs. JORDAN. 
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Mrs. RIGID 2 Mr. BOOTH, 
CICELY- .COPSLEY - Mis MELLON. 
DEBORAH - - Miſs TIDSWELL. 
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Jo ire you joys [Bint+»Onoe! Nee | 


come to Mandeville Caftle Look, Sir 
there ſtands the- old pile, juſt as we eee 


years ago Shall I knock at the gate? 


Map. Loſe not a moment. Rob. hach 1 
have travelled far to have the myſtery unravelled: 
and till I know why I have been thus treated — 
why for three tedious years I have received no 


letter from my father — no tidings of e 


che icevabi inupportble bo bro ity; 


Ron. Preity treatment: indeed; Sir 1-0 briog 
ewo gentlemen. from India—all; the way from the 


ſhores of Bengaþ to the coaſt eee 


to er an anſwer to our letters! Mo- eh 


ber d & Mano, 
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| Mano. Didn't I write by every packet re- 
gularly remit half iny pay for the ſupport of my 
daughter? And to receive no anſwer to hear 
nothing from my father, or Mrs. Rigid, the go- 
verneſs of my child !-—What—what can be the 
motive for their ſilence ?—In India I. have been 
uilty of no vices—no extravagance - and if, be- 
ore I went, I involved myſelf in pecuniary em- 
barraſſments, was it not to ſerve a friend? 
Ros. It was, Sir Lou became ſecurity for the 


ungrateful Mr, Howard; and becauſe he took 


it into his head to die, and leave you reſponſible 
for twenty thouſand pounds— 5 | 
Many. We were compelled to fly to India! 
Well—well—blatne not Howard; if he had lived, 
he would have proved himſelf deſerving of my 
friendſhip. ' But now, Robert, 1 am here once 
more in the centre of my creditors ; and if my father 
has forgotten me Knock again—the ſuſpenſe 
Ron. [knocks] Surely they are all run away, or 
drowned, or hanged——Hanged !—I beg pardon, 


Sir! only allude to the female part of the family = 
And I dare ſay many & fair neck has been twiſted 


in conſequence of my abſence. Not come yet 
— Nay : don't fret ſo, Sir the worſt cbme to the 


worſtz we can hut make the ſame exit we did this 
time fourteen yearn?2s?zkk ape 


-— Many. How? FSYER 4 457 woeart Hi bas 
© Ros." Can't you remember our ſtealing out of 
iſe? our being found out by 
the bailiffs, and dodging them fo artfully from 
place to place, that by the time they had taken out 
a writ in one county we were ſafely: in 


- another ; till at laſt, after having outwitted half 


the ſheriffs · officers 


ſecured 


and gttorneys in 
W. * 95 
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ſecured our retreat by arriving at Portſmouth late 
on a Saturday night, and failing for India early on 


Sunday morning Ha ha! ha !—I (hall never 


forget the Captain's ſmoking us, and aſter dinner 


giving for à toaſt . Succeis to the Sunday mep !” 
Max p. Huſh! who comes here? Old Realize, 


my father's ſteward * we en hal informs | 


e 4 8 "A 1 


F 


\ Hoop RRALIZ E and Cory. 


* 


REAL. Don't talk to me, you old poet be N 
* * 


Hay'n't, vou been repeatedly warned off 


mon's manor, and didn't he bimſelf fee. you kill I 
the hare on his ground ?—And therefore, at Sir 


Solomon's requeſt, 1 diſmiſs you from being ame- | 


keeper to the Mandeville manors. 

jo Conſider - conſider, Mr. Realize Ld 
am an old ſervant, and ane ee 
ing 2 00 

Rar. You were caught i in the fa&t ;end.there. 
fore I diſmiſs you, and appoint in your Place 

Robert comes up to him.] 

Roz, Mel Mr. Steward —hone Bob Tick- 

| well Ho are you, my old friend d h. 


you ? —Here-we are, you ſee—hot from Bengali 


REAL. Why, it can't be!—Yes; it Hl=eThe 
| long-lopk'd for come at laſt!—Huzza!, , 
| Mano, Realize, I am glad to ſec 4 65 W 
RAL, So am I to fee e you; and ſo mill Sir 
Solomon; and ſo will all the n 
. Row There —1 ſaid ſo I knew we ſhould 
have a joyous welcome l-Come | open wide the 
Caſtle gates, and prepare che wine —t veniſan— 
REAL. Open wide the priſon gates, and prepare 
= bread and water i Mandeville [a Mand, 1. 
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4 _ THE WIL tr 
Sir, I trouble you: for chat two hundred pounds 


you owe me! 

"Ros. Pſha 1—this isn'r « a proper time | 
REAL. Where is my money, Sir? . 

Ro. Nonſenſe! His father will kackt y PONG 
Come—we'll all pay the old gentleman a viſit to- 
© pether. '[Laying bold of Realize's'arm.] 

Rear. Softly, maſter Robert—You'may both 
2 to the old gentleman as ſoon as you like; but, 
or me, I, don't intend to pay him 4 viſic theſe 
twenty years. | 
* Mand. No Why, where i is be? 

REAL. Where, I can't exactly Tay 1 fancy 
108 ate about as far from him now as hen 20 
wer e hot 3 in Bengal. nd BY, 

- Mand. What, is he gone abroad? * 

RRAL. No; he's gene bomben dead — 
defundt vas buried twelve months ago! 

Maxp. Dead! My father dead!—I didn't 
ex ect this. | Putting bis —_— to bir eyes.] 
Noz. No more did by S Oh! h!h e 
* 81 HTOOQTE das dcn unn 1 

REAL. Why, what's the wülkſep crying at ? 

Ros. I'm crying to think what trouble old Mr. 
Mandeville s death will oon to my poor maſ- 
ter What a 1 une it will be to collect in all the 
rents to pay his debts to diſcharge you, and 
appoint ad ene in your p AT 1 B! 

Rear. Indeed! If that's al that afflicts you, dry 
up your tears, booby—Your maſter 1 ls difinherited, 

. Ros. 'Difinherited ! © 

REAL. Cut off with a willing Mr. | Mande: 
ville has left his whole eſtate to a woman. 

Rog. A woman !—Oh!! the old R 5 

REAL. To your child, Sir [70 A] — 
to his own grand- daughter 2 ** 

Mann. 
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„en 0 Abbinz 1 Arc won r of nol 
Ros. Bravo — Then it waa © to AIM ſhave. 
point: my maſter of courſe manages the pro- 
Perty,'s and Tin ſteward till: 
Rear: There you're out again I. rather 
duk Mrs. Rigid will manage the property. 1 
rather imagine the young Heireſs will be ruled by 
the old Governeſs; and as 3 been no friend 
to her, Mr. Manddifle 0 DME 4 ++ 
' | Mann.” No friend 10 erk HG 2 | 
RAL. Nay: perhaps you may - call * * | 
ſhip to leave her to ſupport your daughter at her 
own'expence; perhaps you may call it'friendſhip, 
not to write any letters, or remit ably: ug we 
three years together.. 
Map. Go on, Sir; let me lade all. 
REAL. Why then you may know, tat Mrs, 
RKigid informed the late Mr. Mandeville of your 
unfatherlike conduct; that he invited her and his 
grand- daughter to bis houſe, and taking a faney to 
Miſs Albina, he made her his heireſs. There 
now you've heard the whole ſtory; and 1 ſhall call 


it friendſhip, if youu! pay me my two” 11 N 
unds. | 


Map. Not write leners|—Nor | remit mo- 
ney Hear me, Si ih 2! 
RAIL. Not now.— —The Sela: is een 
from Dover every moment, and I muſt go. and 
preparę the Caſtle for her reception. Come along, 
Poacher; come and deliver your keys to your 
ſuccefior ll take out a writ directly, and he 
ſha'n't ilip through my fingers a ſecond time 
Lide]. No more diſguiſes, Mr. Mandeville 
No more Sunday-men, Mr. Steward. —“ Oh! 
what wuble will the old 3 s death oc- 


caſion 


— 1 w a mn 
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caſion to my poor maſter!”, - f Mimtcking Revert, 
and exit with Copfiey, at the Zate,] 

Rog. Now all's out, A No wonder. at * 
not receiving anſwers, hen they ſay we ſent. no 
letters. Oh that diabolical Governeſs !—I always 
ſaid you were to blame, to place your only child 
under her care ; particularly when you knew ſhe 
was once in love with you, and you refuſed her, 
and married her couſin, Miſs Herbert. 

ManD.: Ob, name not her !—If my Amelia 
bad ſurvived, I ſhould; not have been: doomed un- 


Heard I What! delerted ! diſinherited Is this 


my welcome home? Am I to find a father dead, 
= dying full of reſentment againſt me? a daugh- 
ter prejudiced ! nay, perhaps curſing. my very 
name, and this Governelio—Sperb, Se-Jjaftify J 
injured. maſter. 

Rog. I will with my life, Sir; but don't be 
Garisfied with Realize's ſtory : let us get inſorma- 
tion elſewhere. Yonder is the houſe of Sir Solo- 


mon Cynic. If the old gentleman hasn't fretted 


away his life by railing at the follies of woman- 
kind, perhaps he lives to conſole and befriend 
you. Shall we go to him, Sir? 
Mane, Take me where yon will (Going) 
Robert, how old was Albina when me laſt ſaw 
Ron. About four 1 years, 8 
Manp. And 1 leſt wag ph FOR at 
1 might one day find in her a recompenſe for the 
loſs — her mother ! And now if I behold her, ſhe 
will avoid, _— me! — That thought is paſt all 


bearing. I'll know the worlt, and then my fate 's 


decided. They may. __ a; wy {hall nor 
A" gil 


b 


2 
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Scene Her mem in Sit Sor oo Hulſe. 


Enter Sir SOLOMON, followed by Cienr r. ; 


Sir 80. I tell you, it's in vain your applica 
tionꝰs l ace le —foor whole tp 


Co" mos 


0 > Nay, Sir 833 5 
Sir 801. I tell you, women are of ee 
* but to nurſe children, mend linen, make 
pudding $, and beat their huſbands. . | 
Ci. But conſider; your Honour, the hare was 
killed by accident, not by deſign ; the dogs 
chaſed it into your grounds; and 1 hope Mr. 
Realize won't diſmiſs my poor father 
Sif''SoL, Keep off-—keep within your magic 
circle hav'n't been within the reach of a woman 
theſe twenty years; and you are the very laſt Fd 
ſuffer to come near me. I have often obſerved 
you in my walks—often noted your miſchievous 
8 eyes, and I don't like 
— Ry don't like themſo keep your diſs 
tance. 1 won't be made a fool of a ſecond time. 
Cre. A ſecond time, Sir Solomon 
Sir Sd. Aye; Las once as much in love a8 
Mark Antony, and-like him I was deſerted by my 
Cleopatra. His queen choſe a mighty:conqueror 
to be falſe with; but my Suſannah, my fantaſtic 
Suſannah, fixed her affections on à dancing · maſ- 
tef—a caperer] and ever fince I have had och a 
contempt for the ſex Cicriy lays bol of bis 
Sand) ——Holtoa ! you touched me! I feel the 
_ thock—lV'm: cleQrified—law—-—What ſwect lips 
the gipfy ha!: 
Cic. If you would andy pay a viſit to our cot- 
tage, and be eye- wimeſs io the diſtreſs you will 


| R Your nephew Mr. Howard has often 


been 


— Ce eo ls — — 
. * 
N 
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been there; and if you would come and imitate 
his charitable conduct, I and my fiſters would be 


| ſo iteful—[ Still laying bold of bis band.] 


ir Sol. Your ſiſters! Pooh! Cs! what 


| ſhoyld 1-do amongſt a parcel of young giddy, 


romping——Hark'ye | are cal you lifters as * 
ſome as yourſe lf??? 


ess enen, How you farer, Sir $alo- 
mon! 


Sir vg I dont Kon te: the: moſt. lovely, 
moſt-bewirching—Suſannah was a dowdy to you! 
Look here, now look at the omnipotence of 
Love a man is never ſecure from its influence; 
and if he lives independent of the ſex till he is 
ſo old and decrepid that he cannot ſtir; from his 
wy „yet then, excn the, ns in to 

s power. 


1c. Tis Mr. "Howard Non ru aſk ha 


racine tend, ct xp) 


Sir Sor. Howard?—Soit ain and ſomebody: with 


big e t let us be ſeen together lll come 


to the cottage ſoon aſter ſun-ſet ; and if the hare 
was really killed by accident Huſh ! be- 
gone no careſſing we lll reſetve all that for by 


and by Cicely — ee rer m__ Je 
| the true en. Ane Tool. E gos 


— ms *JiV Ald © 


way ku — nd Howany. . 


"Big Ri Hark'ye, Gearge 1 don' t ler ine - hear of 
you paying any more viſits at the gamekeeper's 


cottage If I do, a certain young lady 941 know 


of your inconſtancy—your—| Sees Man 4.)-Hat 


who's thar?, | | Bt, 10 


Seen A ſtranger, Sir, Au, r 


Sir 1 Stranger — W˖y, ies Mandevillel achat 
profligate 


A COMEDY. ol 


progate Mandeville !—What, brought you from 
ndia, Sir — And after what has alben, how dare 
Jaw. new your face in my houſe ? | 

Mano. How !—You againſt me too avg 
bave done? 

Six Sol. What e; you not a, 7 Har's 
you deferted your own child ?—Hay'n't you 5 
the Goyerneſs to maintain ber at her own expence 
Manp, Tis falſe; on my life, tis falſe— 
wrote letter after letter made repeated aged 

tances; till, receiving no anſwer, and unab 
endure ſuch torturing ſuſpenſe, 1 came 85 all 
zards ta Bpghad, to know why I was & barfly 
treated. 

Sir 8055 And now you 2 know that your father has 
made Albina his heireſs—thar ſhe is ſhortly to be 
married to Mr. Veritas - to this gentleman's tutor, 
Sir— And you may alſo know, that I expect you 
inſtantly to 1 the late Mr. Howard's debt 
for twelve hundred pounds. 

HowaR D. Mr, Howard's debt My father 82 
Sir Sox... Les, Sir: Mr. Mandeville was his 
ſutety. I have his bond; and had he behaved as he 
ought,, I'd have, died rather than have aſked him 
* it; but now 


- : 2 » 2 
* * 
8 100 


ö Wy x _ Enter a SERVANT in livery. 


'? Sch Sit, Miſs Atbina and her Governeſs are 
inis 2 arrived at the Caſtle. n | 
Sir Sox. Are they? I'll wait upon them ditectliy. | 
Mr. Mandeville, don't expect to ſee, your daugh- 
ter; for, till ſhe is 'married to the Tutor, Mrs. 
Rigid means to ſeclude her from all ſociety— And 
tor you, George Howard, you mult. not aſſo- 
ciate with a 0 of his chafacter. e your 
E . 9 father 


To | THF WIL HL: 

father beha ved ill to him, remember ow are not 
reſponſible for his ingratitude. Now for the Caſ- 
tle - next for the Cottage, and then for Love, 
or the World well Joſt. [Exit 

„ Mexg. Then all's confirmed; bd re no 
hope — no friend ! What's to be done Whi- 
ther ſhall I go *—where' fly?—Who will receive 
fo loft a wfetch as I am ?—Purſued by enemies 
abandoned by a father forſaken by my child! 
—who will, who dare befriend me ? 

| Howakp: R 

" Many. You! - Fg: 4 

Howard. ' You have foros! me; Mr. Man 
deville—l ſee you have Lou don't recolle& 
George Howard, whom When a boy you uſed to 
take ſuch notice oe'{=T'm ſtrangely altered ſinet 
you went to India—that is, in 'perion only, Thope; 
for in mind and diſpoſition Tam fill the me.” & 

Many. Areyou? | 
_ Howasp. Oh Mr. Mandeville! ! Fd t know 
Why whether it is from the joy at ſeeing you, or 
from the grief I feel at the cruel treatment you've 
Teceived=T don't know which it is but I'm 
going to be the ſame blubbering boy Fer left 
me. 

Maxp. Indeed !—'Sdeath ! this W af. 
flicts me more than all their eruelty Let me go 
I heard your uncle's orders Lo muſt not 
aſſociate with a man of his character.” Let me 
begone. I will not involve you. N 

Howan p. Not involye me Didn't my father 
involve pa” And if I've not the fortune to re- 
pay the, obligation, I'll prove 1 have the gra- 
titude to remember it. From this hour I am de- 
voted to your ſervice: and if che friendſhip, of the 
ſon. can atone for the 1 injuries of the parent, - 

hall 


Gall be tn happjer. in partaking your. diſtreſſes 
t 


an in ſharing my unfeeling uncle's riches. | 
. Mayp. Iam moſt grateful : but I cannot con- 
ent — Fr. r 
How D. You muſt —you ſhall conſent !— 
Come, come—your. caſe is not ſo loſt. as vou 
ſrselas; The Governeſs isn't the only perſon who 
as an influence over your daughter —there is 
another —, _, -- + -- i To 
| Many. Who? This Tutor? 
. Howaxrp. No; his Pupil, I flatter myſelf Al- 
bina has no flight partiality for her father's friend, 
\, Mand, For you! How, and where, did you 


bl 


know her?)? | ; . 

Howan p. I'll tell you. When I and my Tu- 
tor arrived from the grand tour, we found Al- 
bina and the I. at Doyer. Mr, Veritas 


| and Mrs, Rigid being related, we often paid them 


viſits; and while the ſchaolmaſter and ſchool- 
miſtreſs moraliſed on the miſeries of the work], 
their two ſcholars as naturally converſed on its 
pleaſures. In ſhort, we ſoon laughed ourſelves 
into an attachment; which the Governeſs perceiv- 
ing, Albina was locked up, I turned out, and the 
Tutor deſtined for her huſband. e 
Map. Indeed! —And did ſhe— forgive my 
weakneſs, Sir did ſhe once name her father? 
Howard. Often; but the Governeſs has in- 
ſtilled into her young mind ſuch notions of your 
barbarity, and at the ſame time of her own bene- 
volence, that ſhe looks on her as a parent; you 
as an enemy, However, don't deſpair—if we can 
once gain an interview—And what ſay you? Shall 
we go to the Caſtle directly? 8 
| Mano. Twill be in vain, The gates will be 
ſhut againſt us. | 


4 


W  HowakrD. 


* 


HowaAR D. Never Sing: el force them 


open. Come. 

Many. Nay: but Ebugder you are dependent 
on your uncle. 

Howanp. No matter. The hope that the name 
of Howard may ſtill be dear to him, who now has 
ſo much cauſe to curſe j it, makes me ſuperior rg 
all ſelfiſh thoughts. 8 

Map. Is it Node! ? You that have had a 
faſhionable education] you that have been ſchooled 
in all the arts of modern foppery, and foreign folly! ! 
you, to be the only one to pity or befriend me! 

Howarp. Why, the fact is, they tried hard to 
ſpoil me; but I wouldn't let them they ſent me 
all over the Continent, before 1'd been half over 
England ; taught me fore! "gn languages, before I 
knew my own ; inſtructed me how to pick my 
teeth all the morning in Bond-ftreet; yawn all 
night at the Opera. But 1 was a bad ſcholar, Mr, 
Mandeville; and the ſatisfaction I feel at this mo- 
ment proves I did right to educate myſelf.— Now 
then for Albina ! "Fhey may have perverted my 
head; bur I affure Joh, ThE bav'n' t corrupted my 
heart. | [Exeunt, 
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SCENE mir be in the Cath,” * 
Eun VgrITAs ond Mrs, Rio. 1 ' 5 . 


F | "1 4 2247: 
Mrs. Riel, 10 4," renin 


LEY yes : ' Albina already thinks me the belt | 


of women, and ſhall ſoon believe that you are, the 
firſt of men. 

Van. Granted But about Howard—ls ſhe as 
fond of him as ever? 

Mrs, R161. No; ſhe don't like him half fo 
well as ſhe did. Ever fince he left Dover, I have 
been_undermining him, and extolling you ; and 
in proof of my argument, Sir Solomon has juſt told 
her of . Howard's intimacy with a game-keeper's 
daughter, This has rouſed her n in- 
dignation. 

Ver. Indeed! 

Mrs, Ri63p., Yes; and as he has now loſt 
her affetions— 

Ver. I may ſoon win than. Bravo, Maſter 
Veritas Lob re lord and maſter of ten chouſand 
a-year! 

Mrs. Rielp. Ten thouſand 2—Heyday! — 
you forgot our agreement? Pleale to recollect, 
that on the day of your marriage with Ag I am 
to receive half! 

VER. Half? 

Mrs. Ri61p. To be fare.—What other motive 
could I hav for geiting Mandeville diſigherited ? 


Pid not Al Rina. gain the property. through my 


"> 


manage- 


ber, 
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management? Did not I make a dupe of the 
grandfather ? 

Ver. You did.7 

Mrs. Ricip. And why a0 f give you my in- 
tereſt Why do I ſelect you for her huſband ?— 
Why, but becaufe you are to give me a moiety? 

VER. Granted, We'll divide the fortune—and 
thus I ſeal the bargain—thus with a righteous kiſs. 

Mrs. Ricip. | Drawing back. | — Is the 
man out of his cher en n you recollect 

VEB. I. do.—1 . N tion! re for the 
Platoni WT. 

Mrs. Riciv. I an for the Platonic" lieh, Sir, 
and hitherto. I have not ſuffered my lips to be pro- 
faned by man !—Never, Sir! Not ſo much from 
hat of- the conſequences to myſelf, as, from 

which it might involye all mankind, 
Thar s true Flender, Mrs. Rigid; 
and the longer you perſeyere in your ſyſtem, the 
more ont ſex will be obli ed to you.— Ha! Here 
comes Albina Pray, the alſo for the Platonic? 

Mrs. Rio p. Sweet little innocent !—She has 
hardly ſenſe enough to diſcriminate. one paſſion 
from another. She is the moſt artleſs, lively, 
tender-hearted creature !—Look at her, couſin— 


_only-eighteen! , _ 


30695 1 Euter b „ 


Oh, Governeſs |. I have bern. all over 
the Callie, looking at the rooms—the pictures 


| the—[ Seeing Veritas, ſhe 
MMS. Kic1D, is RE GL You faw him 


at Dover, you know, 


ALB, So I did—he_ was there at the ſame time 
Mr. Howard was. —Ob, Lord! I'm ſo bappy to 
jo lt: 1 am indeed ! | 


A 


; 1 nidie. 1:1 53S 
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Vun. Granted. She loves me!———Poorqupil! 
Poor Howard! ¶ Aide tu Mrs. Rigid.) 

ALB. That I am becauſe now/ [ Ghall hear 
ſomething about Mr. Howard. [2 re, — 
Mr; Tutor —firſt we'll talk of his looks; 
* he as handſome now p—as churning as 
ever ? | 

Mrs. Riotp. For ſhame, Albina!— After whhac 
you have juſt heard from Sir Solomon, how can 
you condeſcend to name him? Did not he tell 


you of his paſſion for a game- ern rene e 
ALR. He did; but 2 


Mrs. R1c1p. What, Miſs? BIOS | 

ALB. That paſſion may be only Platonic, you 

know, Governefs 1. 
- Mrs. Rio1D. Look'ye: let mie bear na more 
of Mr. Howard! If you mention his name again, 
I' reſort to my old mode of puniſnment TH 
ſhew you I have not forgot the art of N un. 
Miſs. 

ALB. There now! I thought i it 6 come to 
this! The owner of this immenſe caſtle will 
park moſt of her days in one of the eloſets ! 

Mrs. Ri64p. No murmuring! but go directly 
with this worthy man — walk wich hit. co ſee the 
park—the plantations, 

ALB. Well; ſince it muſt be ſo——come, 1. — 
Worthy. . e | 

Ver. | Afide to Albin} Mum! L am oc bn 
I ſeem— When we're alone Fl communicate. 
Couſin, we take our leave. * 1 

ALB. Madam, good Cay? [Going] wt D072 
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ATB. Oh, Sir Solomon l. You're the very per- 
ſon J wanted to ſee. Do you know, there san old 


man 
4 


„ » t 65 


man in the hall, who ſays he was ſerdant to my | 
grandfather thirty, years; and now, becauſe his 
dogs killed a hare on your grounds, that he is 

diſmiſſed from his place, and he and his family 
muſt ſtarve Dear f all your game is pur- 
chaſed at ſo high a price, I wonder you're vor 
choaked | | 

Mrs. Ricsp. Go where 1\ordered you, Miſs. 
Sir Solomon and I have buſineſs. 

ALB. And; Sir Sir Solomon ! How came you 
to trouble yourſelf about Mr. Howard's love- 
affairs *—TI tell you what—l believe you're a great 
poacher; and if! cachi gan e any game on 
my mano — | 

Mrs. Ric1v. Begone, Miſs -—Begone directly. 

AL. Well: I'm going, Governeſs— I'm going. 
Come, Mr. Tutor; and if we meet that poor old 
man by the way, I'Il tell bim he may kill all the 
on my eſtate; and if that won't keep his 
family from ſtarving, I'll bid him ſhoot all Sir | 
Solomon's —I have plenty of money, and I can't 
diſpoſe of it better than in protecting an old fas. 
vourite of him who Save it me Come good 
„ 1114 Veritas and Albina eneunt. 
Sir Sor. Uml-—There's the ſex There's true 
woman | 3 | 

Mrs. R161p.. I muſt dutch den- et diſpaktion 
Peers with her fortune, But, Sir Solomon, now 
we're: alone, what is the ſecret you promiſed to 
communicate to me ? 

Sir Sol. III tell you—Mandeville is utirede> | 
P've feen him. | 

Mrs. Rici. Seen Mandeville! | 

Sir Sor. Not half an hour 28 — He is now in 
ſearch of his daughter. 
5 Mrs. RIioio. Mandeville comehome. mel—Mercy! 


My 


Fn 
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What ſhall we do? Why, if he once gets hold of 
ber, he'll perſuade her to pay his debts trick her 
out of the whole fortune! 

Sir Sor. I know it. He's a ſad profligate; and 
therefore do you lock up Albina, and I'Il lock up 
Mandeville We'll keep them apart, till The has 
got a huſband to protect her. I'll go n. and 
order Realize to take ay. a . 

Mrs. RIC ID. Will ; 

Sir Sor. I will.— A —it was the wiſh 
of my life that Howard ſhould marry Albina; but 
his attachment to other women ſhews be is not 
worthy her affections; and his now affociating 
with her father, proves he would waſte every 
ſhilling of the property Therefore, the ſooner ſhe 
marries Mr, Veritas, the better. Adieu —8⁰ 
and lock her up. 5 

Mrs. Ric1pD., I won it 118 a wotbent- hg | 
Sir Solomon! If Mr. Howard had copied the 
example of his uncle !—If, like you, he had never 
aſſbciated with profligate men, or low-bred women! 
= You would not have fixed your affections on 
2 game-keeper” s daughter? 

Sir Sol. Me Lord help you rt * could 
you ſuppoſe ſuch a thing? [Confuſed] y 

- 0 Rieip. I don't ſuppoſe it. I know ſhe i is 

too unpoliſhed—too illiterate· - 

Sir Sor. Pſha! She's too young—too—tos 
every thing !--No, Mrs.. Rigid, if ever I again 
become a flave to the tender paſſions, I ſhould 
ſelect a woman of your time of life a woman of 
experience !—Your young things take no pains to 
pleaſe a man; they rely on their youth and 
beauty: but your middle-aged woman—ſhe is ſa 
N Rn: !—ſhe dreſſes at ou talks at you, 
glances 


\ 


\ 


5 : ; | 
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glances at you——Oh ! Time makes women 
wonderfully dextrous in the art of love! 
- | Exeunt. _—_ Art ogling Sir Solomon, 


* 
, . N 2 
1 - 


SCE. NE—4 Garden, 


. VERITAS and ALBINA. 


Von. Ha! ha! ba I-II told you 1 was not 
* what I ſeemed, It was very well to put on the 
maſk of learning and gravity before Sir Solomon 
and Mrs. Rigid; but now I'll pull it off - now 


I' ſhew you my real character — Bleſs you! I'm 


an honeſt fellow !—T'm a choice . buck of 
the firſt water! | 
Al. B. And pray, Sir, what made a man of your 
gaiety become an uſher ? 
VPxX. You ſhall hear;—1 finiſhed my fortune 
before I finiſhed my education, At Weſtminſter 
School I found I could keep a curricle—At Ox- 
ford I found I could keep a pack of hounds—and 
in London I found——1 could not keep myſelf. 
So not wiſhing ſo much talent ſhould remain 
in obſcurity, I ſer up for Tutor, in order to diſ- 
: perle my knowledge amongſt the riſing generation. 
. - ALB, Upon my word, the riſing * — is 
very much obliged to you. | 
VI. Nay : if I have not done much good, i 
| have done little harm; for with all my allies 


of this you may be affuredI never did right 


without rejoicing at it, or wrong without re- 
penting it. This is my biſtory. And now to ap- 
ply my talents to the right der love |— 
Fives 5 mars. lu 7 
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Enter Mrs. Was: 


Mrs. Rio1D. Couſin, a word Takes Prritas 
_ ofide.) Mandeville is returned from India: he and 
Howard are now 'in ſearch of Albina; and if an 
interview takes place, we are undone. Go; and 
if you find Mandeville, give natice to Realize, and 
he'll arreſt him inſtantly. | 

VERA. Arreſt him ? 

Mrs. Rierp. To be ſure. What does the t man 
ſtare at ?—Have you any objection? 
VER. Why, I think, when 4 6 comes & 

long journey — 

Mrs. Ricip. Well, Sir! 0 | 

Ver. That a ſpunging-houſe i is a bad ſort of 
inn to put up at 

Mrs. Rroip. How ! are you only half a finer ? 
—Do you repent our bargain?—Mighty well, 
Sir! mighty well! A fine girl and five thouſand 
a-year isn't likely long to want a huſband—Others 
may be found, Sir—, 

Vak. Granted. Others may be found; and 
five thouſand a- year is not to be deſpiſed, Beſides, 
I ſhall make amends by making her a good huſ- 
band, So Ill ſwallow my ſcruples, and go di- 
rectly, —Coulin, your ſervant—Miſs ming; 

ma | 8 

Mrs. Riciv. Albina, I beg you will inſtantly 
accompany me to the Caſtle; and, for reaſons _ 
which I will hereafter explain to you, I muſt re- 
queſt you to live in AI e to pay nor 
receive viſits, 

ALR. Lord! I know your reaſons well enough; 
ou want me not to ſee Mr. Howard Well! 1 do 
ove him, that's the truth on't: but if he don't 

| love me, what can I do, you know - No! I had 
D2 rather 
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rather not ſee him—'twill remind me of paſt hap- 
pineſs; and if he be ſhut out from me, the more 
private I live the better Come, PII think of bim 
no more. 

Mrs. Ri61D. Spoke like a girl of roper ds 
and exalted ſpirit Now all's 1255 A, * are 
going, „Howard enters. 

Howard. So! I've found you at lat, Albina!— | 
I called at the Caſtle, and the ſervants told me = | 
had orders from Doctor Buſby not to admit me.— 
I beg pardon, Mrs. Rigid—I didn't allude to you 
I didn't mean to call you Doctor Buſby. 

Mrs. R1c1D. None of your inſolence, Sir —Al- 
bina is no more willing to be troubled N your 
company than I am. | 

HowAR p. Isn't ſhe ? r 

Mrs. Ri61D. No :—you may hear your diſ- 
miſſal from her own mouth.—Speak, child; repeat 
to him what you imparted to me this moment. 
Ax. I can't. Do you ſpeak for me! | 

Mrs. R1c1D, Repeat it, I tell you: ſhew him 
you don't care for him: ſay you are all gaiety and 
cheerfulneſs— Say ſo, I inſiſt. f 

ALB. Sir! Sir! Tam all gaiety and cheerful- 
neſs! Tm ſo happy that—Oh ! Oh! Oh! [| Burſts 
2 tears] 1 ſhall break my heart—that' s what I 

all ! 

Howanp. So! This is a new mode of being 
_ cheerful ! 

Mrs. Rio D. Ideot ! baby call forth your 
pride : remember your rank—your fortune ! 

ALB. Fortune! What's the uſe of it, while an- 
other is heireſs to his affections? If the game- 
keeper's daughter will give me his heart, I'm ſure 
Vil give her my. eſtate, Oh! Mr, Howard! 
[Going up 10 bim. eee HATES. 

Mrs. 


\ 
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NMI. W [Laying bold of ber.] This isn'e 
to be borne ! Come with me this moment! - Stand 
out of the way, Sir! Come, I command you. 

HowarD. Hold! [ Detaining Albina.] It isn't 
on my own account I thus rudely detain you: tis 
on your father's, | 

ALs. My father's ! | 

 Howarp. He is arrived from India; unfortu- 
nate man !—is now in the neighbourhood. 

ALB. Is he? We'll go to him directly. Come, 
Governeſs. 

Mrs. Rre 1p. Go to him! Are you mad ? de 
hel aſk you to pay all his debts, 

AB. No, he won't: for I 1 offer it long before 
he canaſk me. Come. 

Mrs. Ricid. Have a care: don't go near him : 
I know him to be ſo unprincipled, and fo def 
rate, that if you refuſe to give him up your Be. 
tune, I ſhouldn't be ſurpriſed if he . 
nay, actually took away your life. 

Als. Took away my life !—Well! he gave it 
me, you know, Governeſs; and as to the fortune, 
that certainly ought to have been his. However, 
as I never did, nor ever will diſobey you, I'll tell 
you how we'll accommodate matters: Mr. Howard 
will be kind enough to ſay that you won't allow 
me to ſee him; but that, as to money Lord! he 
may have what he likes. 

Mrs. Ri61D. What he likes? 

ALs. Ay: bid him draw: for a good round ſum 
at once—fifty thouſand to begin with. And if that 
won't do— 

HowarD. Oh! fifty thouſand will do very well 
for a beginning! Won't it, Doctor? 

Mrs. Ric1iD, Hear. me, Albina, Would you 
undo yourſelf, and abandon me? I, who pre 

nur 
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nurſed you, reared you, doted on you? I, who 
have been a mother when he proved no father ?— 


„ ungrateful girl! give all to him who forſook 


you, and leave her who cheriſned you to ſtarve, 


and die in a priſon. 


Ars. Die in a priſon Leave my kind, good 


Governeſs to die in a priſon? Oh, Lord! I can't 


bear the thought of it! [Ms. Rigid weeps. | Nay : 
don't cry ſa—ſpeak to me—pray ſpeak—Dear ! 
What was it ſhe ſaid, Mr. Howard? 

HowaR D. She ſaid you'd better give me the 
fifty thouſand direfly. © 

Mrs. RiciD. Millions cannot ſave a man fo 
extravagant as Mr. Mandeville—This was your 
grandfather's opinion; and he left you the eſtate 
ſolely to prevent his waſting it And now would 


you fly in the face of your benefactorꝰ And for 


what ?—Only becauſe a faithleſs lover takes the 

part of a ſelfiſh parent, who, till you became 

affluent, never thought or enquired after you. 
ALB. That's very true— | | 

. Howasrp. It's not !—It's falſe ! . | | 
ALB, I know better, Sir !—But for this good 

woman, I might have ſtarved, and I'm bound to 


fulfil the intentions of my dear grandfather ; and 


therefore Don't take on ſo, my dear Governeſs, 
and III follow your advice in every thing Don't 


keep twitching me, Mr. Howard I ſhall do what- 


ever ſhe orders me, | 

' Howard. You will, will you?; ; 
ALB. Yes: I act differently from you, Sir-—I 

always obey my tutor, and I won't— - 


| Howarp. And you won't ſkip a taſk, or go out 


of bounds, for fear of being whipped ! hah I- Oh! 


the good child! Oh the pretty Miſs Albina ! She 
ſhall/ have cakes and toys, and——Look'ye—give 
© over 
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over this childiſh nonſenſe, and go wich me to the 
- -game-keeper's cottage— a 

Arz. The game-keeper's cottage ? 

HowaRD. | Taking bold of ber band.] There your f 
father is concealed I left him under the care of BE 
Copſley's 1 of the kindeſt, beſt · diſ- 1 
poſed— Av 
Ax. [ Tating away ber bond] Go, Sir !—T'm 1 
ſatisfied, and I hate you— that's what I do—l hate Ml 


you more than ever I loved Ju eme, | 
verneſs. 


How-aAn D. Why, Albina ?> Why? 

ArB. I have as much pride as yourſelf, Sir; — 
and fince you treat me with indifference, 1 ſhall 
treat you with ſcorn—with ſcorn, Sir come, 
Madam. 

HowarD. Sdeath !—What have ſaid? _ 

Mrs. Riel p. Quite enough, Sir Go to your 
darling ruſtic— 8 to your dear Mr. Mandeville; 
and, by way of conlolation, tell him that if. ever 
you poſſeſs an eſtate - 

How ARD. If ever I do, Madam, be ſhall have 
it all, And I'll give it him, not ſo much from 
motives of benevolence, as of e ag ſince I 
pes that money can transform the moſt li- 

' beral to the moſt ſelfiſh ; and ſhe who, without a 
fortune, was all innocence, tenderneſs, and affec- 
tion, is, in affluence, ſuſpicious, credulous, and 
unfeeling—Farewell Mandeville has a child 
ſtill; for, while you are a flave to your Governeſs, 
PII be a ſon to your Father ! 

Mrs. RrerD, This is your reſolution, is it? 

 « Howarv. It is, moſt potent, grave, and re- 
verend Doctor IExit. 

Mrs. Ri6ip. Now, Albina, look at the advan- 

. tages of a good education How contemptible 
was Howard's conduct! How noble yours Con- 


tinue 


= 
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tinue to behave thus, and you ſhall be indulged 


in every thing. 

ALB. Ah! I wiſh you would indulge me, Go- 
verneſs—There is a favour— 

Mrs. R161D. Is there? Name i n . 

Arz. Why, you already think me a good girl 5 
but if I _ be quite poſitive about Mr. How- _ 
ard's inconſtaricy, I ſhould be the very beſt girl 1 in 
the whole world. + 

Mrs. Rreip. What ! do you ſtill doubt ? 

ALB, How can [ help it? How can I think ſo 
meanly of him, or myſelf, as to ſuppoſe he would 
prefer a girl that's like in ſhort, that I. dare 
ſay is as unlike me as you are to Doctor Buſby ?— 
Come now, as he's gone to the cottage, do let me 
follow him and be convinced. | 

Mrs. RID. Follow him ? 

ALB. Why not? Look'ye; you and Sir So- 
jomon ſay be is guilty. Vary well! If I find him 
ſo, I'll, promiſe to marry the Steward, the Parſon, 
or the Birch Gentleman—any, or all of them if 
you like. 

Mrs. Riero., There's no doubt of his guilt, 

and this may complete her averſion; therefore I'll 

let her go. [Afide.} Well! on theſe conditions, 
I've no objection, But how will you contrive ?. 

ALB. Oh! he ſha'n't know me—T'I put on 
another dreſs. | | 

Mrs. Ric1p. Another dreſs ? 

Az. Yes : I'll diſguiſe myſelf as the Little Red 
Riding-Hood, Little John, Little Pickle, or any 
other impudent character Come we'll ſettle 
that as we go along: and if I find him innocent, 
why, you ſhall have one - half the eſtate; my father 
the other; and I and Mr. Howard will live and 
die in the cottage, or any other retired ſpot you | 
chooſe to point out for us. * 


END f ACT u. 
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SCENE—/jew of open Cnnry—lon—Comg 
; iN Hop pe” 


A 7 1 4 
- Bike: wen - Hao,” ky 
Nee. nay: blkke- ber Abbie 1 ne the 


Governeſs. 21 

Howannt Not blamd her on! if! 100k; or 
ſpeak; oMiſten, or death! you don't know 
half the fatal conſequetices of het” unfflial con- 
duct l. Sr Solomon has ordered Realize to ar- 
reſt you: he and bailiffs are now in ſearch of 
you al unleſs yo ou tan inſtantly: raiſe too thou- 
{and pounds, you'll be-impriſoned! '' 

' Man. Well: Lam reßgved. 


_ 'Howax'v.' So am not I. I bete a bel; ** | 


I muſk. follow you Wherever you go, pray let us 
keep in the open air as long as we can. 
fact is, there is 0 ſtaying here without paying 


your creditors4 therefore let's achourn to Lon- 


don There we may do as e * N 
Man. 1 of we like? Gee 

2 . . few pebpls think Pry 
there. Why, * in London werk to 


arreſted for the money be owWed Mercy on us 
— there'd be mote priſons chan carriagesz more 
> dailiffs than hotſes and ten of faſnhion and daſh - 
ing citizens would bo the two rareſt "commodities 


to ue Oh f hen 4 fiat * 


E a 


— 


— — — — — — 7 
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the Capital is the place to lie ſnug in! Therefore 
let's begone directly. Stop e you 
any caſh ? rr 

Manp. Not /4 guined. Out of my pay as an 
officer, I could hardly fave money enough to land 
me in my natie country, . 

HowanD. And I have not a ſhilling Abd 
here we are two hundred miles from Hyde Park 

Corner, without ; tw Inman nee to: take us 

there! What's to be done ill Sir Solomon 
advance? Not a halfpenny! !—Will the Tutor? 
Not a farthing.— Will Realize ? 1 

Manp. The Steward Ae vouldn rn bal 
a crown to ſave both our lives. TR 

. Howarp. Not half a crown to 8 ves 1 
Come—come—you wrong. him there m ſure 
he'd give more to ſave mine. Men 
Maxp. More to ſave yours [eat what mo- 
tive From benevolence ee: 
„ Hewakp- No: from lelf. intereſt. He yh an 
annuity on my life. The day I loſe my exiſtence, 
he loſes a hundred a- year; and tbough he wouldn't 
give a doit to ſave me from perdition, I. think 
he'd pay half a crown to preſerve his annuity.— 
Lopk— here he comes — And now I think on't; 
ſuppoſe I try to get our travelling expences out 
of bim? — Hei is always enquiring after. I nee, 
an 
Man. I underſtand;. TI get out of the way. 
Howanp. Do. Retire behind thoſe trees 
Mum! eee ee goes bebind trees.) 


1 £4 10 


! 


- | WASH Euer Rca. 1 D 8055 5 

RAI. So- Ive drawn out my forces to. the 
beſt advantage TWO of my officers are in am- 
a near: the: eee Axe reconnoitring on 


the 


A: COMEDY. | 27 
che London Road and two Ha Me. How. 
_ ard How dye de, Mr. Howard? 
-+HownxD., Hem! Cougbing, and bus bis 
handkerchief. into bis mouth.) 

Rab. Have you ſeen any wing of Mande- 
ville . Tve two writs-out againſt. him one on my 
own account; the other on Sir Solomon's; and 
if you telt me Where he is HoH,Ji coughs 
boudly. Why, what's the matter n yo. 
an ugly cough. — H 1 89 

_-vHowazp.. Ugly! It's frighthul 1 — 
Hem Oh, Mr. Realize !—Pm very ill. 
_ MT Toa were very well yeſterday, we 
the day before, and every day ſimce r 
from your travels. 
Howanp. That's it. I didn't mention it 8. 
fore, Mr. Realize, for fear of diſtreſſing you; bury 
during my travels. Ough! ou! ou ¶ Cough- 
ing vialeutiy] I flept in the Pontine marſhes; and 
the peſtiferous dews ſo inflamed my langs, that 
ever ice He cop Lee! 1 ſhall 
die, that's certain. 

RxAIL. Die | — Impoſſible! ! ca Theto- Ive an 
annuity on his. nee Nun thoſe. Pontine 


: marſhes ! Lo oxen oi ade euy te: 


; Howard. les all: Six * $ Sauk he'd 
let me follow. the doctor's advice, I ſhould ſave my 
life, and you your annuity.— But avarice, Mr. 
2 hem |—I'm a dead man! 

REAL. Youre not! Now, pray live! Il take 
it as a favour if you live My dear Mr. e 
_ what did the doctor preſcribe? - ; 

.HowaRD, Change of air, and Briſtol waters. 

REAL. Briſtol waters |! 

_ HowARD. Yes, Sir: and becuaſe I can't raiſk 
money to take me there—Oop !—becauſe Sir So- 
Wm won't advance a feu pounds— - 


E 2 * REAL, 


_ 
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REAL, Tm to loſe a: hundred yeatuio.Oht 
the hard-hearted"ſfavagel! ! Why, I'd better give 
_ the money myſelf, + I will! Here, Mr., Hchv- 
ard, [Taking out a purſe] I was always of a hu 
mane diſpoſition, and fo here's rhiffy - Hold 
though: erg pn Sager Briſtol bree e 


== Cana.” The os of the at- 
e; the ab the c he 
nderoſity of. 3 . panes 1 
| rt mk Jay hold-ef m² -A In: bis:cottiu- 
ions, be liys bels of the land in iibind Lat 104 
furfe, J- Eet me gol Fm beter 9 
N 8 {Takes etvay bis band; TIE 


$213 $33 T1077 $19 oy! 


pc EE Better Gad 1. no wonder: at it. The | 


CES doſe you'ye taken is more likely tu do youl-food) 


2 detergengy, abſorbeney, or all the doctors 
and: apothecartes' in Europe] However, à hun- 
dred per annum is worth thirty pounds, or the 
devil's. ii it H. S0 Keep it and gbd bye td you. 
 Hark'ye, though ; if you ſee Mandeville, don't 
lay I've plated bailiffs on the London road. 

Hoa. I won't. Geed bye. I r ſhall 
mend, for your ſake, Mr. Realize. 

REA. I hope you will. But if you. do not, if 
yon find you. gidy worſe; write me word you are 
eeming home full of health and ſpirits, and III. 
go directly to Sir Solomon; talk ef the goodneſs 
of your lite, and fell him the annuity at a pre- 
mium |! . wat be puniſhing him for his ftin- 
gineſs, an | paying me for the doſe of .phyfic I've 
t arewell ! Keep yourſelf warm, and 

acceſs to the Briſtol waters! Oh! curſe thoſe 
Pontine marſhes i [[tit. 
- HowarD: Oh! bleſs che . Ha! ha! 
RY Im cured of my 3 now—Hem | | cleari 


himſelf | 


9 9011 751 1238 RHO , 


| eon 29 
mf. Com. 9 Mr. Mandeville ¶ Maude - 
ville re. enters] = Come: dd, de e your 

friend on, the Fe every of health... nn 

dee 1 1 Soe. Hi | riot 
76 ANN, No: 8 10 4 ads em 

Howanb. Not yet; there are enemies on the 

roads. We. 1 85 wait till the purſuit is over; md, 

38 AKH no ſaſen place than Copſlex a cotrage, lar 
argu there inſtantly; Let 5 $9 fir and bes * 
| fs and/Albina,., 

Maud, Never. I muſt. Kill. think we 75 my 
Jaughter, and hope the time may come when ſhe 
will Imitate her motber'z virtues. Oh, Howard 

you ſhould have known Amelia: the had a heart 
as heron as your own-—like you, ſhe on up 
| er for a Giftrefled—unhappy— en 

Howarp/ Nay-z' no More melancholy, - now, 

Mr. Mandeville. "How can a man talk of diirefs, 
when he ſees he can raiſe thirty pounds the mo- 
ment he wants it? A flight cough andoa ſhort 
convulſion will be at any time a Bank- note to 
So now for the cottage; and over A jug of old Copf⸗ 
ley's October, let us drink : Confuſion to our ene- 
mies and the Pontine marſhes, and ſueceſs to our - 
ſelves and the Briſtol waters.” Ln up 6 parſe, 


| 4nd n . 
_ SCEN 24 forward Tadic. INDE 


Enter Al BA in the Uniform of 4 Lieutenant of 
| the Navy, Mrs. Rrorbo, and "REALIZE. 5 


Mrs. Rrcap. We won't detain you a moment, 
Mr. Steward. Only ſhew us the way to on 
cottage, and you tnay return to your purſuit of Man- 
deville. This young gentleman, Mr. Herbert. 
RAL. Herbert! Pray is this one of the late Ws 

Mrs. en! 8 nephews gs 
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ALS. Lat 1, Al Fm the *irſt” obe br 


85 


MIC Albina, Str bf that much wrö 
"Wn e N 


Wok beautiful creatife; Sir. I. ach 1 

from ſea, and have been in ſ many fiery * 
ments, that I don't k no] Whether 15 am MD 8 
dead Sir 15-918 911. 70 7 71s wo! 


Kral. Po of e {fan bis * | 


cles, and looks loſe at Albi 


n in fiey 
F- 2 2 J 1 de been it 4 
 enpagetvients! _—_ 


Mrs. Rc10. me, come; Mr. Realize-#i 
166 welt dequaliites! 3 every part of the famil 


ce de impeſedd upon; and cherefors e may 


well truſt bim at once. It is Albina! She has 
put en this diſguiſe; to detect Mr? Howard in his 
love: affair witk the Gamekeepe rs Uaughter.” 28 ER 
"ALs. Yes, Sir; with that inns: coarſe, * rann'd 
bes us che way, Sir—1 know, Mr. "Howard 
is no at the <ottdge. 12 7 : 
Rear. Do you? Fbat's very 8850. Love 
affair to0!-—Ha ! hat: 1 wiſh You” covld' prove 


: yo 1 Words. wet 2 2 TRE 30 17 ; $3%” 52 


AB. Why, Sir? — 4 «267005 2:12 | 

REAL. Becauſe it would have ſaved me thirty 
pounds.” ' Why{"poor"gentleman?” he>is not in 4 
ſtate to make love: 
Al. How, Sir ? 

REAL. No- the Pontine marlhey have played 
the devil with his lungs, and. mo is gone to drink 
the Briſtol waters. = 

Mrs. Rioip. Gone 10 Briſtol i When ® 

REAL. Now—this very moment! 

ALB. Which Nr How did he go7f 
RAIL. Howe. Why, be went with my money. 
Mrs. RIOI D. Pſha! This is all an impoſition; 
all a contrivance of Howard's, to avoid detection. 
Lead on, Sir; I'm ſure his Tags! were ſound 
* two hours ago. 57 
24A Raa. 


a 


& 


Ao mu 


Alan: Welt! have-it.your'qwn. Way—1 only 
wiſh I was as ſure of keeping my annuity, as that 
you won't find him at the Cottage. No and 
what's more to the purpoſe, that you find a 
body elſe there. 

Mrs. R161D.! Somebody ele! Whom, Sir? 
RAL. No leſs a gentleman than Sir Selodon 


Cynic! Not ten minutes ago I ſaw him hover- 


os about the ſpot, like an old kite over A Brend 


chickens. 
Mrs. Ri61p. Why, che man 's mad 1—Six Solos 


mon make love! ! Shew us the, way, I iofiſt,. Sir. 


Come, child. 
ALB. Dear l Ic after all, the old W 


ſnould turn out to be the real poacher If he 
ſhould, Governeſs ! I'm ſure you won't any longer 


forbid me the ſight of Mr. Howard, ?Tis cruel 
to ſport with the affections of a lover; and in * 
— of che old ſong, let me remind raue 


ee 
Wis If *tis joy to wound a lover, - 2 1 
Ho much more to give him eaſe! 
When his paſſion we diſcover, | 
"Me Ol l ago pleaſe! Kc. b 
F [Es 


SC neee Room in C fy s Cottage =Birds of 
x 22 ey painted on the Wall—A Receſs," with-ſeveral 

Nes of Straw in it——Before' Receſs, an old green 
Curtain, partly broken down-—A 7 able and two 


F with Apples. Jug of Ale, and null 


ung Big 
vat] m 


215 Sir 1 dileovertd kel 10 Hier r. 5 


. 


Sir So; Oh you lovelieſt of all creatures When | 


I railed at the ſex I did not know you. Tou have 
converted me your charms have made me a pro- 
0N&q & 6 ſelpte, 


- 


3 ME IO; — arty + 1 
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ſelyte, and bete Tweak -Aberg in (his 16w,ſubmiſ- 
five, ſuppliant=—Wheugh![#/bi/thins withpaim,]— 
This it is to be out of practice! My knees àrè ſo 
unaccuſtomed to the office, that I believe ld bet- 
ter get up while I'm able—[ NRiſes 80 Come; 4 
give you a toalt, my little Cherub—[Gves #0-rhe 
456, an tatet 1 bd 28 Taue 's Cupid ! 
victorious Cupid ] nen 10m 22} 
ic. Lord!—Yowre ſo Killa Siu Shlorhos K 
Sir Sor. Gallant !—] have more requißtes for a 

lover than any man ſince the days of Mark An- 
tony. 1 can vrite ſonnets, throw glabces, talk 
nonſenſe, tell lies, ſing, dance No, hang it! ©; 
can't dance—if I could, 1 ſhouldh't be co 
to drinx Confußon 1 all Neher Ae mibte 
[Drivking [2 : 

Cic. Well; but your Honour! 1 hope tny 5 
father will be reflored 5 * N am ſo 
— f ebton 


Pl OP £23 W 


how ſhall we meet 05 carry on our amour in 
a ſnug, private, paſtoral way How ſhall I ſteal 
to you unnoticed atid unſeen ?—And now I think 
on't——Zounds ! 1 hope hobody's obſerving us—if 
I ſtould be found out _ 7 ſhould be Getecded 
in intrigue! 9 *. 
fie An i ingrigue; Sits ans 
1 dir Sor, Hark ye: IF 61M c 


to London. here we may make iran wi — 


cg talked of or interrupted. ̃ TY ) 
| . [with anger] Indeed | 

Sir 80 b. Yes. There half the town are 1 ng at 
the ſame game But here in the contitty if e gets 
2 fly kiſs, the whole xillage: is ſure to Hear the ſmack 
of it. 8 Mary bone is the mark 4 neu houſe 
e liveries :a' curricle and a pair of grey 


il 3 A piano 


7 32 25 


1 


4 COMBDY. 2 

« piano fore and 6: lap-dogrand you tall ner 

N . What! ſhall 1 Ange my name - 
Sir Sor. To befure: you ball vo longer be 


Ole Sir! Lache very low. 


calted Cicely Ca 

Cic. Shall I be your wife Oh degr {with 
great jg. | 
Sir Sol. My wife dd 


Cic. Shall I be Lady Cyaic? | 
© "Sir 801. Lou Lady Cynic !—You' my— 
Ha! hal ha Why, my dear girl, you miſconceive * 
A vich to intrigue myſelf; I don't want to be 
the cauſe of intriguing i im others——Marry you — 
Lord help you—I wouldn't take ſuch a liberty. 
| [Knocking at the door] Hab! What Who's here? 

Cre, Heaven knows. — Perhaps my father, } wh 
haps Mr. Howard, perhaps 

Sir Sor. A dancing - maſter O you foreereſs, 
you're lured me hete to expoſe me ! 

Howard. [without] Holloa! Copfley! Cicely ! 

© Sir Sor. Howard's voice! Merey on meſl If you 
don't get me off, I'll have your father hanged—T'H 
Here 'I go into this room. | 

Cic, Stop, that's my chendes Kere Sir, go 
into that place Jl — to the receſi], and Il draw 
dhe Hee wc ore you, —Quick !—quick ! © 

Six Sor. This 2 my firſt amour theſe twenty 
years: and if ever I come ri oe pettieoat again, 
may Cupid fly away with me! He enters" receſs, 
2 T2 a ifs o firaw]—So—drev the cur- 


3 I e- To ſe it's broken.down, and— 
7 dear How ſhall I faſten it? 

ir Sox. Here here My cane has a ſword i in 
Bras as oft ihe A uf ee 
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Gicely]—If there's a cranny in the wainſcot, mii | 
through the curtain ; if not, run To through my 


body. Cicay gets upon a chair and runs tbe ſword 
through the curtain, which: ſupports it Oh woman 
woman Deſtructive, damnable, deceitful wo- 


man Sir * is 25 90 _ OP:  . 
ihe aqor. 


7 . TY 


Enter MANDEVILLE and. Howazo. 


_How.azv.. [Holding the door open, and 'Joaking 
2 Look out—look out, I tell you—'Tis Realize 
the Governeſs; and by their coming this way, 

1 Lig you are diſcovered—Huſh !—obſerve. ... __. 
 Manp., I do; and ſee ] the young naval 8 

is advancing towards the cottage f 
HowARD., So he is We muſt avoid him. : 


ALB. [ without }—* The ſtormy main, the "wind | 


and rain.“ [ fnging} 


HowARD. Ah, 3 8 


tell. you what—We had better ſtep. into this apart: 


ment, und let Cicely get rid of him Mind, no- 
body is here, Cicely.— That a naval a 
Pooh! Don't you tee through bis Signals A 
Maxp. Diſguiſe ?. |. .., bf 
Howanp. He's a bailiff cat t 8 WM 
nate between the navy and the Jaw.?—berween 2 
ſea. officer and a ſheriff's officer? I Know by the 
raſcal's ampugent ſwagger that he's a; bailiff |— 


Here he gomes !—Mum |l—Retire. 8 at the 


oppoſue dar.] | — pe DALY 8 N > T3 1 . ; Te 


bi uur Aude duden. I 20 
| As. [Jp 


12 " round. the room, ]— 
ee mah Ee wing 0 ain ST 


10 * 


A; CD 3 


1:dog't ſee Mr. Howard 4 My ardent paſſion 
ptove He s concealed, ſomewhere, L. ſuppoſe. 
A Haſh'd:to,the-helm''— ¶ Goes up to be curtain] 
| He" s here . Should ſeas o'erwhelm”— - 
» Cac@ [Stopping ber.] What do you want, Sir? 
Ark. To think of thee, my e LT 
to andraw abe curtain. In deu 302 2 
Cc. Lalling her ene. There $nohody ahexe, 
ref t os ft of-eincs! YEAR, 
Alz. Then they 3 Ls And, think of thee, 
my love 1” —[ Goes towards the door. I Perhaps, 
after all, he is really gone to Briſtol; and his 


lungs are ſo much out of order. ¶ Trying to open the 


door, and finding it locted] Lock d! Where's the 


key)? Ob } oh | [Stoops down]! I fee him through 
the key-hole Oh l you barbarian! [ Cice/y tries to 


pull ber away] If you touch me, you little vulgar | 


thing, PHY cut you into atoms 1—1 ſee you, 1 
Hera. Fü ehe le det. 2 
Ci Sir, I beſeech you OUS, | 


ALB. ¶ Ting to pull; \the REED FOE if I 


could bur get at him !--Come out, Sir; or I'll 
Pull the dau SR violent) 


. 1% MT! 6 
Enter Howard. 


„ Well, Sir l. What do you want, Sip? 

What have you to-ſay?, 

AlB. Say, Sir! Em your, longs.are bet- 
ters 

' HowARD. [Sanding be efore the doors] My lungs! 
—Hark'ye, Sir; if you want Mr. Mandeville 
Arz. I want, youy and only you, Sir. l- My 
name is Herhert—1 am firſt couſin to Albina; ; and 
if you don't inſtantly, fall on your knees, and aſk 


Pardon for the inſults you have put upon her, III 


ne you 4 e for that wild Sale 
run 
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run you through the body, and pin againſt 
a wall —+——'Slife 1 now I look i you wonder 
—_ ſhe could ſee in yourugly face to e 
of you. 
Low ARB. Tm glad it's bot a bailiff; 50 
[4fde.] Sir, if you are that lady's eoufin, I muſt 
inform you ſhe isn't worth my pity, or your-refent- 
ment. She is neither faithful to her lover, nor 
affectionate to her father In ſhort, Sir, I thought 
my child of mature, and 1 found her a ye 

ALB, A Becky! 12 

Hos an. Yes : a Becky, Six i—And tillſbe th 
forms her condudt, not all the hcing men in 
Europe _ og alter- 5 his is my de- 

termina on, and ou Fn 155 — | 

een 
AB. Bobadil l 1 50 409 | { 83, 9d Ys 
| HowArv! Tes: Bobadil may tell . 1 

Arz. Draw, Sir. {Pulls out bis word.!!! 
_  Cic,, Hold ! I entreat you What is the W 

AN You—Come, Bi Sir, [Flouriſbing ber Jword.) 

le. Me | 

ALB. His love for you 1 the cauſe. Sir Solo- 
mon told me of his falſhood, and now 
Cic. Sir Solomon told you ?—Oh ! baſe, flan- 
derous man Love never brought Mr. Howard 
to our cottage. No: he came from a far better 
motive to bring money to my father to relieve 
the diſtreſſes of his family: 541 with 80 1 
ſpeak it, he has already laved us from ram. 
Az. Indeed! | | 

Cx. Yes: but for Kiſh we ſhould have iw 
ed; and, as a proof I wasn c the objett of his aſfec- 
tions, often and oſten have 1 heard him ſay, that 
Miss Albina was the girl of his beat, and chat he 
W | 9 


A COMEDY. | 
Ars. '| Smiling.] Oh! dic vo lay this): Mr. 
Howard? | 2 


1 


I will not be reaſed wich interrogatories. © © 
ALB.” r Nay: dowe- be ſo 

haſty, Howard. Confer, i Sir Solo 

bas Berrieed me —— . FAV 


: HowarD,*Tis-now too late, Einen At; t; 


- her partiality for her perfidious governeſs; and her 
negſect of a too liberal parent, are all—all ſo diſ- 
graceful, chat, if ever I love again, . ava ont 
Albirizwon't be the object. 


f Are Sehe Ste vor' [Whos will _ 
Med Lye 


Howald. Who, Sir? 355 1 ct 


Arn. Ay: who, Sir —will chis lit cout 
infengble peaſant ? 


How. Inſenſble Look bien ia r 


Cicely | zaking ber band.]: tell him you would die 
to ſerve your father; a uk him if Albins would 
ſhed a tear to ſave hers. 
ATB. He preſſes her hand Let it go, Sir ! . 
If you value Jour life, take away your hand, Sir! 
HowWw ARD. Why? She Yeterves It as much as 
your couſin!! 


Nur I. bft berr it f Ft it away 1 Tbes y 


your prayers; for you bav*n't a moment to live = 
| Poking at him with ber ſword.) 


How AD. Keep off, Sir—You fee Foe no arms. 


Ars. No arms! That's a poor evaſion, cow- 
ard! 
How-wẽ²Sak D. Cefd ! Ob! that I could find a 


weapon !—[s there no poker no knife no- Ha! 


hat do L ſee ka A vord! Now, villain! 


ven take? | 
N | 3 Sts. 


| Howard,” You have heard my determinate | 


eie. Heat me, Sir=Dow't touch! it, for Hes | 
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| ; „Arg, Hear her, Siure Don't touch it, for As- 


ven's fake ! ; Bd 


\-Howarr. Thus 1 expoſe folly and. 4 e + 


_  F Pulls out tbe ſword that ſupports: tbe curtain z it 


Falle aud Sir Solomon is diſcouered Jining un one 
mus of Kram, with, others around him. j 
HowaR D. Expoſe folly and — dd 
ALS. W innocent! he's innocent I—Oh! | 


Howard.) 1211 WOW E 201 Ir 120 1c! 01 7311 of Ine wil 


\Hlowny.o. What lathe old womnchater turned 


poacher.! Ha! ha | ba Why, uncle 


AB. Why, man of ſtraw!;Ha 1ha l ig 
—bow!rbeold.fox'{quats in the ſtubble Come! 
[ banding bim out] What have you to ſay? ? 4 
Sir Sor. nen nes e and 2 Pa- 
zadiſe Lost! n 
HowaR D. And curſe Cupid; 1 Mark An: 
tony. And now, Sir!“ 5 . W 8 have 
you to ſay ? 75 
AB., That I enen your; 3 * Fg 1 


fee you have been ſlandered—crvelly, flandered l— 


And if Albina was. before partial to you, ſhe ſhall 
now eſteem you more than ever Will vou for- 
give me, Sir? III tell ber all that has pa ſſed— 
every ching No: I won't tell her you called her 


Becky. You dont call her Becky nom, do you? 


Mrs. Rip. abe ne Nr. 


Herbert! 


Als. You hear 1 called, Sit—Do- we e par 
friends? SM 2 
Howanb. We do: I'm ſatisfied. : 
ALR. And I needn't mention Becky? 
 Howaxp. No] no! E 
Arx. Then, let my Governeſs ay. what, the 
will, Howard is the huſband for Albina! (2 


Farewell, Sir -e ſhall meet again. \ Cicely, | 


there's 


A: COMEDY: | 2 


there's, money for you. And, Sir Solomon—rtbe 


next time a game-keeper catches one of your | 


hares, don't fnare one of his daughters, and make 


bim ſtarye for it into the bargain! And alſoa to cover 


your own poaching practices, don't ſlander an in- 


nocent Gentleman. If you do, ll chain you to 


Howard - 111 9e 13 | 

: £ A 1 4 4 F J . 737 fret 
| 7 44 Laſh'd to the helm, ſhould ſeas o*erwhglm, he 
— „e Yo 9% | ain _£T, & : ib ; 
* % I think on thee, my Love? * [Exit 
54; 5583 en 1 M0011 i ot | 


1 
14 


your bed of ſtraw, depend ont. Adieu! Mr. 


— - a * 3 1 


Sir Sor. Sir, you may ſmile, and chuckle, and 
triumph; but I'll be revenged on you and Mr. 

Mandeville yet. I know he is in that room. I 
faw him ſneak in there; and while Realize ſe- 


cures him, Veritas ſhall ſecure Albina.* Tl over- 


: 


take Mrs“ Rigid-—che march ſhall'take plate this 


* 


very night; and then, Si- | 
 *HowasD, Nay ; why ſhould you fret? 1 0 
my ſoul, I think you're 9 lucky fellow If you 
had not been in the ſtraw; fomebody elſe might! 
You vnderftand ? "= 182 EI. it 8 eit FO 


Sir Sor. I do: and I've plague enough with ne- 


phews, without wiſhing for children to torment 


me. Let me go let me follow Mrs: Rigid [ Ci- 


cely e ee ee the way, Jilt ! Sorcereſs! 
Jezabel 
Out of the way, Woman! [ Exit. 
"Many [peeping]. Is the coaſt clear? 
HowaRD | opens the door, and enter Mandeville]. 
Well! have yon heard what has paſſed? | 
Man. I have. ] perceive this is no longer a 
place of ſafety ;. and what's worſe, that Albina's 
marriage is to take place this very night Ts 
there no way to break it off ?—Conſider, for her 


own 


K © 


or, to ſum up all in one emphatic word 
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own fake; for yours, for mine, we Hou poten 
it, if we can. x e 

How Ax p. Prevent it! How f . 

 ManD\ Have you no influence oer the Tu- 
toy? Has he no ſenſe of honbar? 9e 

- Howard. Why, if it be true, chat 66: whe draws 
boch the natural diſpolition-of the heart;”” Veritas 
has ſtill ſome virtue; for over a bottle Tee ſeen 
him diſplay , moſt excellent qualities, I'll go 
to N try to delay, if not break off, — 
5 a wy In the mean time, you ſhall ale re- 
: 1 the un inhabited pet of the Caſtle. - 
AND. Why there? 

OWARD. Becauſe it is ſuppoſed to be. Yan 

ed; and Realize and his followers won't come 
ther for fear of | ſeeing the Devil before their 
time, you know, Come! While 1 go to the 
Tutor: Cicely ſhall ſhew you the place. Oh, you 
little gleaner! If I had known that ſtraw contained 
ſuch weighty heads of corn amangft it, how 1 
would. have threſh'd, it! I'd have laid my flail 
about its cars, till I had beat every grain of pre- 
judice out of it, and made che old ee er 
n 5 

Dee en eee ehe, and bes 9 
EW wo ee IIs > 
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 SCENE—4 3 Apartment in the Cable Ec 
Enter Howazp and Vanaras, 97-214 
Howard. | 


W nar! ! Veritas turned flincher l Cone. 

one more bottle, my boy ! 

VX. I tell you, I've had enough. I'm goin 

io be married; and would you have me get Fi 

before the ceremony's performed? 95 
How arp. To be ſure: would a man marry.i 

his ſober ſenſes? Come, though we're — 


don't let us be enemies; though you've cut me 


out with Albina, I bear you no ill will- Do let us 
f part friends. Come, one more bottle. | 


VERA. I would, but you know my =; . 


George: wine makes me ſo cruelly ſentimenta 
it overflows my heart with ſympathy, runs out of 
my eyes in ſtreams of ſenſibility; and, when I'm 
no longer myſelf, I'm ſo moral, and ſo honeſt. 
Howard. So you are. When you're not 
yourſelf, you're a damn'd good fort of fellow! 
VER. Granted : I'm never fo upright in my 
conduct, as when I can't ſtand on my legs | Then 
wine always makes me ſpeak truth; and if I don't 
take care, I ſhall tell you at this moment, that I 
am a ſcoundrel— that the Governeſs is another 
and that Albina Good night, George.” After 
the wedding's over, |} reform, and bea kx-bortle 
N AR Gas ſpare and pity mer Ot 0195-25 
5871705 G HowazD, 
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think Pll ſuffer my old 


a . www WILL: 


How ap: Pity you! Why? | : 
Ven. Becauſe I'm going to behave like a vil- 


lain. 


ee You! re not: I'll prevent you. : 
Vs, Tis too late The dark deed is on the 
eve of execution |—Albina's locked up in the old 


Baron's chamber—the Lawyer has prepared the 


ſettlement—the Parſon hat got the licence, and 


Damnation! what am I about? I ſhall con- 
feſs every thing Good night 


HowaR D. Here's my Uncle and the Govem- 


, efs! What can it all mean? Look ye, Veritas, if 


ſome new act of hr is in preparation, do you 
ellow traveller to be con- 
cerned in it? No: T bave too much regard for 
your honour ; and I know you are ſo apt to re. 
pent—— 
VER. Tam; and the wine converts me already. 
I'm a fair penitent ; and ſo let's go and drink 
whole oceans——And yet, George, I don't like 


to loſe Albina : ſhe is the only woman I ſhall ever 


How anb. Nonſenſel You've only drunk one 
bottle, and therefore there's only one Albina. 
Drink another; and there'll be a thouſand Albinas ! 
Come along, my fine fellow; and if wine will make 
you moral, damme but you ſhall drink 1 by 


| ſtare 25 


es 8 — and Mrs, Rio. 


* Ricip. Don's tell me, Sir Soloman : Ts 
ſhe to*be, my miſtreſs, or am I to be hets? Talk 
of marrying Howard, and refuſing Veritas, only 
becauſe 2s were uncurtain d at the Gamekeeper's 


Aol 3” © Pies 9 
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cottage ! I wiſh you had never gone there, with 
all my heart. 

Sir Sol., So do I, with: all my ſoul l But you 
miſconceive: I don't oppoſe the marriage; I 
only-obje& to the manner of. Ong. rw t like 
_ uſing force. 

Mes. Rioid. Why r not, find If entreaty wm 
why . ſhouldn't force be employed: Lt t it as 


much her intereſt to marry a man of honour, as it 
is oy duty to prevent her _ n to a profli- | 


__ 
Sir Gai That's true. 


Mrs. Ri64D. And nd Mr. Veritas ws 


your promiſe and mine ; and would it be honour- 


able to break our word with him? No: I ſay 


once for all, ſhe ſhall be his wife, this very night 
She is now locked up in the Baron's chamber; 
and if ſhe refuſes, there ſhe ſhall be impriſoned 
till-ſhe complies. She ſhall have no companions 
but ghoſts and ſpectres - no food but Bo and 
| water—no bed but ſtraw. 

Sir St. Straw |—Phere I muſt ines for 
hers that's ſo bad a reſting-place, that the very 


thought of it will ſpoil my night's ſleep, to a cer- 


tainty !-—However, there is much reaſon in what 
you ſay; and if ſhe won't ſelect a good huſband, 
we muſt chooſe one for her !—So if the Parſon, 


the Lawyer, and the Tutor are ready, I'll join the 
; and we'll Proceed to the Baron's chamber 


ln a body. 

Mrs. Ribro, Spoke like yourſelf, Sir Solomon ! 
Stay —wait here a moment, while I go and pre- 
Fer, them. And if ſhe dare be refractory— 

Sir Sor. RefractoryJ— Why a tutor and a In 
verneſs would alone terrify a girl of her age ; but 
decke * a Tom my a tera I ſhould 


ks | 


N 
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like to Guin any body ſtand-up againſt ſo formidable ; 
a quartetto! [Exit Mrs. Rigid. I am glad of 
this /—Now Howard will loſe Albina, Mandeville 

will loſe the eſtate, and the Tutor will be rewarded 
for his integrity and ſobriety.—['Noiſe without. } . 
Bravo Here they een all in high {pirits | 
for the enterpriſe. | 


Enter Howard and ade arm in arm—drunk, 5 


Howanp. Come along, Pupil—Come along, 
Honeſty Uncle! How are you, Uncle ?— Give 
me leave to introduce to you—a fair penitent ! 

Sir Sor. Why, how did you get into the Caſtle? 
Who invited you? _ 
fy 4,904 My pupil here,—Speak, ſuffering 
ſaint! 

Sir Sor. Out of the way, Sir — I'll bold no 
converſation with drunkards and buffoons— I'll 
talk to men of ſenſe and inen give 
me your hand. 

VER. Granted. N | | 

Sir Sor. And now let me n to Aion . 
Puppy, will you be eye- witneſs to the marriage? 

Will you behold this worthy man take r N 
of your idol and ten thouſand a-year ? | 

VER. Look'ye, King Solomon E 

Howarp. Aye, mind, King "are = 

VaR. If I thought Albina loved me, I'm 4 
brimful of benevolence, that I'd take her without 
a guinea; but to marry her againſt her inclinations 
—to- uſe force to- tell you it's a damned raſ- 
cally tranſaction. And if you and the Governeſs 
would get as drunk as I am, you'd be as much 
aſhamed of it as Iam 1—So drink, drink and reform 

Sir Sor; I drink! 

F Why * Uncle 2—There' s as much 

virtue 


| A COMEDY. 4s 
virtue in wine as in women! [Sir Solomon holds up 


bis cane to ftrike him—Veritas interpaſes.J What 
have not you had enough of that cane? that 
pinner-up of old -curtains! Pooh! I don't value 
it a ſtraw !—not a ſtraw !—S0 come, Pypilz you've 


made your ſpeech, And now let's adjourn to the 


_ and drink more draughts of gp 


Enter Mrs. R1610. 


Mrs, RicrD. All's ready—all's prepared, Sir 


Solomon Howard here !—Why, cousin [ Going 
up to Veritas. 

' HowasD. [Sopping ber | Softly, Doctor Buſby 
Lou won't let me ſpeak to your pupil, therefore 


you muſt not talk to mine. He's a good boy, oh 


— ou may corrupt him. Keep off. 


rs. Rio D. They're both intoxicated les | 


ven defend me Why, werden, are not you 

aſhamedꝰ 

VZ. Not a bit There s ſome apology fot 

drunken honeſty—bur none for ſober villiny.” So 

drink, drink and reform ! 

8 Howard. Stick to your bottle, Dog.. In 
vino Veritas!“ [ Sings, 

Ven. Come, George. | | 

Mrs. Ri61D. Come !—Why, would you leave 

me at this moment? now, when Albina is locked 

up—when the Lawyer and the Clergyman are 

waiting? — What ſhall I do? 

_ Howard. Do? Tell the two black gentlemen 


to ſtrike out the name of Veritas in their papers 
ſubſtitute mine in its place, and I'll return and 


marry Albina in half an hour No, I won't 
inarry her. Till ſhe's a good daughter, ſhe ſha'n't 
have a good huſband So come, my boy. Now 
iy the inn!——1 fay — isn t it a long way 
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wine II flew,” &c. 


ſurpriſe: me, indeed! 


„% Pur 


van. Long! No; when a man's drunk, it isn't 


the length. 


 Howarp. True it's the width. Farewell, 
moſt amiable, moſt Platonic pair !—** To wine 1 


| flew. to caſe the pain Boch ſing.] 


VX. Farewell, King Solomon! 
Howa RD. Good b'ye, Doctor Buſby !—* To 
Exit with Veritas. 

Mrs. Ric1D.. Amazing! What does it mean, 
Sir Solomon? Has Howard corrupted him? 

Sir 801. He has; and now I'm decided: they 
ſhall neither of thetn enter my doors again; and 
as for Mandeville, Fll make an example of bim 
directly. I have traced him from the cottage to 
N art of the Caſtle: he is now concealed 
amongſt the ruins ; and III go order Realize to 


' 


lay hold of him this very moment. In the i interim, 


do you take care of Albina. 
Mrs. Ricip. Oh, ſhe's very ſafe. I have 


"a placed Deborab, a ſteady old ſervant, as a guard 
over her; and the haunted chamber ſhall be her 


abode till we find a new. huſband for her. Good 
night, Sir Solomon !—l. couldn't have thought 
that Mr. Veritas would have turned out ſuch a 
But it's a ſtrange world; and we have lived fo 
Jong in it, that n ought now to perplax or 
ſurpriſe us. 
Sir Sor. Nothing ever ſurpriſes me; and ſuch 


are the changes of this whit · about life, that though 
your ſyſtem is Platonic love, and mine no love at 


all, yet I ſhoulgn't be aſtoniſhed if we were to be- 
come man and wife, and be as happy a couple, 
Mrs. Rigid, as N o, 5 it! That would 


sckx K 
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ScENE—4i old Gothic Chamber, with Doors at 
each Wing—in the Flat another Boon Ober it is 
the Portrait of a Man in Armour —A State Bed. 


A (fill in the Lieutenant Uniform) diſeo= 


vered writing—DEBoR AH waiting. 


Als. Deborah Do take your hand from the 
table, Deborah: you ſhake it ſo I can't * on with 
my letter. Dear Mr. Howard, Writing | 

Das. Lord, Miſs! Isn't it midnight? — ar'n t 
we alone in a baunted chamber ? 

Arn. Haunted ! Fooliſh nonſenſe ! 11 ſuppoſe . 
you've been prying into thoſe new romances the 
Governeſs bought for me—all about abbeys, ſke- 

' letons, ruſty daggers, fat monks, and fainting If 
nuns, Pooh! It's all very well to frighten chil- N. I 
dren; but for ſuch grown-up miſſes as you and I, \ | | 
Deborah—Ob, we're not afraid of the dead 1 
nothing but the living frightens us. So fit faſt in 
your chair. And now for the letter Dear 
Mr. Howard They have locked me up in an un- 

inhabited part of the Caſtle, and placed an old 
maſtiff over me.. The Caſtie cloct le _— 

DEB. There—he's coming! 

ALR. Who's coming? 

DR. The Baron !—the Baron | | 

Aus. What Baron? . 
_ Das. Why, in days of yore an old Norman 

Baron was murdered in that bed; and ever ſince, 
when the Caſtle clock ſtrikes one, that door is ſure 


to open ane, in he ſtalks in . 
Armour. 


Ai; Docs he indeed Wel! T ſhall be v 
glad to ſee him; and that we ma *. a 
view — lauf the candles, 
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 *aopirl of ſuch pride, ch ſpirit, ſuch 


5 


Dx. Snuff the candles, Miſs ? 


Arz. Ay: let's ſee what he's made of, Deboratf! 


Dax. [in her fright ſnuffs out one of the candles: 1 
aw the picture ſnake; and that's a ſure ſign the 


Baron is approaching. 


AI B. So it is. Ill frighten hee” away if t 
e e r Don't you ano the rattling 


of armour 2 


: DB. * oy 
ALB. And the jew of ws: and the 


. fcreech-owl ;; and the ravens; and the cats; and 
we mice? And don't you hear me, Deborah ? - - 


DaB. 1 do. Ob, Lord! The Governeſs may 
come and watch you herſelf, I won 't ny -A 
be hacked to pieces! 

Ars. Huſh ! The dave opens 3. and Fe W 
is, as black as Belzeebub. Oh, dear 1 My. cou- 
rage fails me! Go to him, Deborah! and while 
he makes mince-· meat of you, I ſhall have time to 
run away. Pray do, Deborah. | a; fi 

- Pzs, e I Heaven * n e 

Exit, frightened. 

Als. "Hal ha! ha! Whatan old coward ĩt is! 


Now, nothing ever makes me tremble - nothing 


Oh yes; the very pee of Howard makes me 
fo nervous Heigho!—l'll proceed with the letter: 


| Sets and writes.] “ and placed an old maſtiff over 


6 me, —a pretty maſtiff indeed becauſe I 
« won't marry the Tutor. But I am a girl of ſuch 
& pride, ſuch ſpirit, ſuch fortitude, Mr. Howard,” 


[The report of a piſtol is beard. ] * What's that? A 


piſtol at this time of night, and ſo near me! Lord! 
It's very alarming! Who can it be — Oh, it's 
the poachers firing at the game ! Pſha l What a 
fool I was ! Hem !”%—[ Sits and writes. ] I an 


6:4 & LIES UW 83 5 (Ne 


ENoje ef forcing open a We Uu iſe 


again. ]—Somebody's. forcing; the door! HC's 

coming ! The Baron's coming [ Noiſe again. | 

Oh dear! Pl run away! [Tries to open the door 

Deborab went out at, but finds it faſtened.| Oh 1. 

che has locked mein! Deborah! Deborah! [Rune 
and bides herſelf bebind the bed. | 


| The door is burſt open, and Mandeville & enters with, 


no yell pill: in Hs band. 

Maxp. Life isn't worth che r How 
ard hadn't left me an hour amongſt the ruins of 
the Caſtle, when Realize and bis followers came 
up with me. I remonſtrated in vain. They ſeized 


me; and ſeeing no other mode of extricating my- 
ſelf. I fired my piſtol in the air, and the cowards 
vaniſhed.—— Here, perhaps, I may reſt in ſafery. 


Sits down, and puts the piſtoi en the table. I How! 
light! I thought this part of the CatiJe had been 
uniahabited Sure pobody obſerves me. Ha! 
the curtain moves One of the villains has pur- 
ſued mel Is there to be no period to their perſe- 
cution ? [Pulls forth Albina.] Mark me, Sir. Re- 
turn to the agent who employed. 70. nt 
directly, or this piſtol— 

- Ain. Oh Lord! Deborah! Deborah. Lew 
|  Manp. No noiſe ! Begone this dap [A. 

bina retires up.] Stop. Come back. Vou may be- 
_ tray me 1@ your curſt aſſociates: therefore remain. 
Sit down. { Forces ber inio a chair.) Stir not 

look not breathe not ne Tt 

Ars. Iwon't. Deborab ! Debo 

Maxp. Huth l. Or by Heaven Stay. Sure 
I ſhould know that face. | Speak—Do yOu not re- 
collect mo? 
- ALB; No. But 1 ſhall, never forget you. 2 
Ned. Tis the youth who came to the Cot- 

7 H tage! 
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tage! *Tis Herbert; and no doubt is on 4 viſie 
to his couſin, Curſt infatuation | Pm doomed to 
be a torment. Sir, I've been miſtaken ; aud 
know too well the pangs of apprehenfion, to wiſh 
to inflict it on others, Pray, pray pardon me! 
[Taking her band. 

Ars. True fleſh and blood, I declare. I'm bet-- 
ter now. I may breathe again, | ſuppoſe.— Oo. 

ooh ! [ Breathing viotently.]—So, you're not an ap- 
parition then - you're only a robber? | 

May». Robber !-—Sir, I have been—Well, well! 
it concerns not you; elſe I could tell you that the 
| ſteward of this manſion—this reptile Realize, who 
was about to make a priſoner of me, and to whoſe: 
perſecution you owe my preſent intruſion 
Oh! in the lifetime of his maſter, the late too unſuſ- 
picious Mr. Mandeville, he would not—no, he 
dared not e'en have frowned upon me. But I 
have done—Pve already been the cauſe of moch 
uneaſineſs to you Therefore, good night l 

Arx. Stay—1 muſt hear more. Did REM know 
Mr, Mandeville, Sir? e 

Many, Know him! 
Alz. Why are you fo ater; Sir'?, If yo 
knew him, perhaps you alſo know his -unbapy 
fon. ' 

"Many. 1% indeed ! And if 1 dare reveal to 
you But I muſt not truſt you—you are #friend of 
the Governeſs. Wes 

Als. Iam; but I am alſo a fiend wo cle Un⸗ | 
fortunate, Come, you had better truſt mel 
have great influence over Albina ;; and: ſince you 
are the friend of Mr. Mandeville, Fil-perſuade ber 
to ſatisfy this ſteward—[ Mandeville paket bis bead.) 
—Nay—if you think the has not a4 ces 
EN you dont know het—indeed, you do net ! 
11 Mann. 
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__ Masv. She ought to be compaſſionate, —Her 
mother had a heart o'erflowing with benevolence, 
* father But he - he is forgotten — de- 

rtedy | TX * . 

Arz. Poor nian ! I often think of him often 
ſhed tears over his misfortunes. Where is he? 

Might I behold him I Mandeville weeps. —Nay, 
if you knew all, perhaps I have more eauſe toweep 

than you have. © e 

Maxp, You cut me to the ſoul. I can't ſup- 
port it. Let me bẽgone. . 
+ Rear. Ubbo. This way— The raſcal's this 
„ 2 3 e 
bY My perſecuto again What's to be 

9 ne? s „„ > hy * 

Az. Stay where you are It's his turn now. 
Euer REAL IZE and two Servants. - 

Rx. There he is—Seize him ſecure him 

while I go for officers of juſtice. You'll pop at 
us like io many partridges, will you ?—|[ Servants 
"bold Mandeville.) Keep him tight; and now I may 
ſafely ſay my troubles are at an end. 

Alz. | Meeting him.) Rathet ſay, your troubles 

are going to begin. Unhand' that gentleman Let 
him go, I inſiſt. {Servants leave Mandeville.) And 
now, Mr. Steward, a word in private if you pleaſe, 

'[Mandewille retires 1h. Lou recolle&t me? 

Ax. To be ſure l do. | 


* 
iS 


Aus. Then hear me, Sir—V'll pay what he 


owes. . 


ilk. You pay! dy 


ALB. Yes, V1! pay. Can't you underſtand me? 


bo,” Sir; and for the future don't diſgrace your 
„%%% employers 


n 


- —— rr >> ur Eero ore 


n wPLt: 


© employers” ae ads of etuelty aud oppreſiion.— 
- Why « ar'n mi gone? 

"REAL. t—Btfore' I obey the young lady, 
J muſt have orders from the old one. You H ex- 
' cule me; but you' re age our own miſtfels, you 
"om mydear, 

Alz. No. But I'm n know my dear. 

REAL. You're not. The Governeſs is my miſ- 
5 Pooh } You've no will of your own. * 

Ars. No: But Ive a will of my grandfatlier's; 
and if you don't inſtantly releaſe” this Gentleman, 
"Fil diſcharge - you from being my Steward—my 
Steward f Do you hear cher, Sir — What does 
he owe? 

_ Why, he owes me 2 Sir Solomon 
above fourteen hundred pounds; and do you think 
either of us will be content with the ſecurity of a 
minor? No, 'no——weU have the 1 down. 

. ALB, So you ſhall... Take 1 it. 44-5 

REAL. ake it! Where? 2 

Al B. Out of m grandfather's eh, 

REAL. Pſhat Us ddnꝰt kave ſo ch aft 
behind bim. 

ALz. Didn't he? Then he left Houſes, lands 
and woods. 'So 80, Bir! T 5 cut down ban 
direct iy. P 

REAL. Cut 80008 a wood k Funn 

Alz. Ay, Sir. And if that won't raiſe be fits, 
cut down another, and, another. It will imp ove | 
the proſpect, and gratify Albina with the fineſt 
view in the world—that "of ſeeing an unfortunate 
man made happy. [Turning u Mandeville, 1 
laing bis band.! 

Kral. Here's a promiſing young heireſs) W 7 
"out the aid of & nals Pub, „mel 9 


A en. iy. 
mare wood in an hoùr than her gravcfather planted | 


in his hte- time. 


Alg. What'? not gone yet? Im out ef l pa- 


tience. K aten up the J Go, Sir. Begin lop- 
biet an hopping v with Jour” own hands, * this 

1 . 11171 
4 Real. What a devil it 781 e William 
25 Gregory. W n 8⁰ and ſend the Gover- 
neſs GL 


Abs What's that you f ay Sir? Ming wel Af 


t one ſyllable of what has pulſed, this 
piſtol h U prove lore fatal to you than the Pon- 
tine marſhes. It ſhall make ag large a hole in your 
jungs, as the Briſtol waters have in your pocket. 
Go, dotard. © Quick! quick ! ¶ Folews Redlite 
. and 'Servbhits' to the Aber with the piftcl, and forces 


them out! 80, between ſwords and * e | 


* hadiapretty hot day of it. 

ManD. How am | to thank you, Sir d TI 
now, I had but ohe friend ont only ftiend; and 
he, in poverty, has 1 e Oh! if 
you knewa——! | 
Arz. I wiſh I did Know bim. Sir, Whoever" be 


is, if he has been kind to you, I'm ſure ball eſteem | 


him. Come — though you won't mention your 
own name, you may truſt me with his. Who 18 
Kew friend ? 

Mann. Howard. 

Arz. Howard! Has he—bas Mr. Howard been 
kind Wonen e om 
Max p. He has Ts my conipanion, my 1 
factor! He has difpleaſed his family to aſſiſt me; 
and, what afflicts me more than all, on my ac- 


count, 1 fear, he has ar the lady” be moſt 


loves. 
© Ars. Indeed! And pray, whi—oetict th it's 


FAY any 


— — 
— — — ————__ 
. . — 


"BE THE: wilt: 
ang aff of mine—Bue pray, who is the lady be 


moſt loves ? 
Mats, Who ſhould it be but Albina ? Hi | 
hand, bis heart, his life is at her diſpoſaly | 
2g Aus. His life] She muſtn't let him die ham | 
Tell him ſo, Mr.—-Dear! L wiſh I knew your 
name. Tou ſay)you ate the friend of Mr. Man- 
deville the friend of Mr. Howard! Can't 
confide in me 2 [ Noiſe of unlocking the door. 
/ Somebody's coming |. The Steward has betrayed 
vs! What ſhall we do? Pil ſtand „ 995 
hide Lia 1 borſeif before MAR]: 


| * 2 © Enter Duvoran,, To 15 | 


Wen, Deborah, what do you want? 

Den. The Steward has been with Mrs: Rigid. 
She is ſuddenly taken ill; and deſires I'll bring 
you to her own room directiy. 1 what“ 8 
8 is behind you! 

Ark. Huh! It's the Baron !- bud F 

Des. The Baron. 

Ax. Don't be frightened !—He- ſpeaks highly 

. of you; and: though I told him it was ee 
| be. ſwears hell: make an ange el of vou. 2 | 

DEB. Don't. Pray don't let him. 

ALB. Well! He ſha'n't he han? 38 an 
angel of you. Turn your back, and Fit lay him 
—| Deborah turns round,] ——Y ou ſee, Lmuſt leave 
you at preſent. | To Mandeville,);Burti as. I can- 
not reſt till I know more of your ſtory, don't 
leave the Caſtle, I entreat you. Go into. that room; 
and, that nobody may moleſt you, allow ime to lock 
you in: and, when I e e ms 
when 1 return? lein 
_ © Mano, Moſt readily, 

Ar. Good-night }-=Nay 2. wie De end to | 

thank 
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thank me ſor? Realize meant to make you his 
priſoner ; and now I've made you mine—that's 

all the difference. Adieu] ¶ Mandeville ſhakes bands 
with her, and exit at the door. —Albina locks it, and 
puts the key in ber poctet.] Deborah! He's gone, 
Deborah! | Hitting Deberab on the back ; wu trem- 


bles violently, |. 


Ds. Is he? Which w way did be 8 
ALB. Through the key-hole ;' 
Poor gentleman ! I'll return to him 


go too. 


and now we'll 


ſoon as I can ; for | feel intereſted for him be · 
yond deſcription.— Lead on— I'll follow thee ! 


And Oh, Mr, Howard My dear Mr. Howard! 
Your friendſhip for him, and love ſor me, prove 


you to be a man of ſuch taſte and diſcrimination, 


that, if you don't forgive me, and make me your 
Nene . [ U 2 __ n bachelor! 
| | Tee 
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ACT . a 
5 2877 * SCENE—A u. a ow PLING 
Enter ALBINA. in bor eus 2. 


Alina. IIs e 


6323 „ 


Te: CAN er ii; ſtand; nor s | 1 can only? 
bite my fingers, beat the devil's. tattoo, and ſing 
broken ſtansas of deſpairing ſongs. Ah, well- 
_ a-day-—Ah, lack-a day“. Dear] Now Lonly aſk 
if my Governeſs oughtn't co be-aſhamed of her- 
ſelf? Without giving any reaſon, ſhe has ordered 
me to pack up. to ſet out for Dover, and leave: 
the Caſtle and Mr. Howard for ever. I begin to 
hate her, that's what I do. Sir Solomon too— 1 
hate him ! I hate all old people. I wiſh they'd go 

to heaven, and leave us young ones to manage * 
world by . fob 


- . . 
— A i 0 * U T 

, - + 

. 


ate; Dabon An. 


Des. Miss, Miſs, the carriage is at the 8 
the poſtillions are mounting, the horſes are pran- 
cing, and Mrs. Rigid is out of all patience. | ” 
Alz. Well, I'm coming !—Deborah,- what is 
the reaſon— Nay, don't turn your back upon 
me—don't take me for the Baron, Deborah Why 
are we to leave the Caſtle fo unexpectedly 8 
Des. I don't know : but I believe it's all owing 
to what the Steward told her. Come, be quick—- 
See now !—Here's Sir Solomon come to fetch 
yu. 


132 7 Euler | 
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BIN 
_—_ = Sotonoxe—ſ one A leit: is Bly by 


Ai Sir Solomon; eee eon 
forl Tou meu to force me away from the 
yer ita, Gove I ei (hats ST aii“ 
Sir-Sor. 1 force you t© $143 al h 100500 (9979; n 


Alsalinever diſobeyed V Gone in all 


my life. — but OWL. ; "TIC 91311 mA AGEs oY 
Sir Soft Tis high time'to bepin, 1 think,—Go, 


Madam, [ro Deb. tell I n ere Albina ſha'n t 
go to Dover. is ne Bann 
Arz. — Bog (4 WIT OLE OG, Þ> 


Sir Sor. No . You! dns ſtir from your owh 
houſe; or, if you do, it ſhall only be to mie. 


„Aug. What! Will you ſtand up for meß Sir | 


Solomon? | *no) 2165 {o 419 3DN tf "i 
Sir Sor, To del ſure 1 will. — This letter has 


opened my eyes it proves the Governeſs to be the 


worft of — and therefore * hour 
you ſhall be your owrr miſtreſs vt 1 
Arz. School's up! School's — Need 
Sir Sor, Why ar nt you gone, Madam ?. Do you 

think Tm not fit to be her champien . af 
heart I though l'm not able to manage young 

women, I'll: ſhew you and your miſtreſs I n 
match for Gd ones. 
ALB. lm my on governeſs now1.2-Ga, get 
along, Deborah. Paſbes ber ut — Oh, Sir Solo- 


mon if —— were my anne, I couldn't be 


more ateful. reren mA. 
— Sir Son Read, read that letter Eren arty 20 
2 joy, Albins. dv ait s afÞ 


At. What; does it bring bad news? , 


Sir Sol. The worſt in the world.—Read, read! 


"Ti written by Veritas. | Coen! 
1A f 1 | ALB, 


£4 pf my bad intentions towards Miſs, Albi: 


111 4 14 


. | Reads. "Ml 
ts Tam Neben 4 penitent, ihat Tean- 
_ £5 ngt he happy till I have made n full x | 


« deville. The truth is, 1 bound myſelf in an 
* agreement with the Governeſs to give her half 
e tke Mandeville eſtate on che day of my mar- 
* riage. And here, Sir, here was che cauſe of 
. dhe. Much - Wronged Mr. Mandeville's ruin. To 
obtain this preperiy, Mrs. Rigid gave pot that hr 
* remitted no money for the ſupport of his child, 
t though to my knowledge ſhe received a hundred 
and By pounds balt-yearly e nn l 
| Sir 80. C0 nm. $0 ? 
212.04 [Beads] . This ſtory dec —.— 
Mandeville of his ſon s inbumanity, that he 
# flied difigheriting him, and Albiga lives to ne- 
. glect the heſt of parents. [ Draps tbe gr gre. 
1 can't need any en Dh, my pRonk father! 

Sir Sol. You have for excu e and 
inexperience— But der I he uch a dub .o 
AB. Were is he - here is my fades 3 
Dir Soze These again. there's another bad bus 

| * '$nowbere do he found. Even Howard 

news natkisg ef him; for l mot him juſt 4 
half diſtracted, ſaying Mandeville had gone from 
the place where he left him, and, purſoed by his 


ainenut. Ae called me a favage—you another, :, 
As. And well he might Let's ga aſter bim 1 
c>-Welll earch the world over but we Il find him 
. Come, we'll hire all the horſes, ſervants, and 
* in ahe gounty-—We'l Ay We Aw! 
of n h 9 07 co 
bk or 2 eee * 1 105 1 
4 ; 7 65 l. K | "Eat 


enemies, bed fled, euber Ea e | 


_ © the leners 


& CI WED Y." F 


.- Enter Mes. Riel. 
"fol Rid. ar dies, bros ate pes edih- 


| — 12.94 4: ini ing my orders F< 


bed mA wary and” ge 
hey your — row Why What's che matter. 
withe —— girl raue flced ac 7. 
 Spea Are d 8? 005 *. e oc ic Daft 
Alz. No. -TV don Bf gs Q Sr 30] 
Mr RID. Heyde -o you! Ene won 
you're talking to? nich 
= ne Yes —{ Leudhy. 1 14 
e Nets Fie, fie; Se- girla6 ih. 
ſult her mother ! { To Sir Solomon} 1 2̃ ẽ „I 
Alz. Fie, fie, Madam |—Te Erl ds att 
her father ih D tf 
| Mrs. Ridtp. nne en 21 BK A 
Sir 8 Turning ber rde bin], Where are 


An Tuning ben rowarids biy bty} Wbege is the” 
money che ſent for my ſappors Fi! νj)y ud 
Mrs. R1ie1D. Peace! yu lirtle e. 
Sir got, Turning ber Where is this” 
between — and Te —_— uli « 
AUs; {Turn here e 
fections 9 heurtſſſ 10 To! 19h 
Mrs Niob. Silenee 1 0˙ rn . 
Ars Tou chaſtiſe me The threats of | 
fam u Mr, Howard weòld frighi 


tliey*re good pe od tHjured: an 
you had . been 22 
you. But nowW— O! I wiftf I Mad ard d * 


you off old ſcores, that's what'F woald 
Sir Solomom, let's leave herr 1901 t 


Sir Sol Ay : ler d feeklelt 2 


honeſt Mn Mandel :: 91 on 
24. | 12 Ester 


* 


Inas or 


Ty 


bs creature 
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Aue Randy, LY 


| ee eee eee 
to be found; and I. ſhall; m only loſe my two: 
hundred pounds, but ſhallialſs:be Arigked.ourrof > | 
my annuity—For(yonder's:My, Howard ruoning 
about like a madman ; and he ſwears,/af-he:donit 
find him, he'll put an end sto his exiſtence l 2 
[Sees Albina] Oh, ho — Nom we ſhall. get infor ma- 
tion jor Your rvanc, irre, ther Maſters:Al- | 
5 bina! of 501 i la 94110 
Arz. Sir! Ea 
Mg lim ente b pa, ?—Didoft., 
| you | pight-this lady: a- ah miftreſs? {Painting 
10, Mes, Riga; } DVD LM bub d H au” 
ALB," You did. | L cin 10d 
RA. And isn't ſhe—isrf eur ny miſtirſa dl 
„Arx, Mo RRe If. yu prefer ſpying her 
to me — l' ſure Exe do Ohjection d give yo 
warning and appoint the Game. Voumſuc- 
ceſſor. — — alb:ber Sterardo ton the young: 
lady Mτν Nea lize to theo * — 7 1 
ex hecame Steward 
— 17 — . 911 0018 8 129120 
Mus, Have you eus dow Nhat wool, Sir da- 
Oh, dear l— - hat puts me an miad - Iddeclare, Sir. 
Salomans iH had Quite forgot There is ſtranger 
NQW1 ag, — hg £an-veryiJikgly give us 
e . cer grey _ | 
rien £4$1 nch, a- ten earted 
mo" t rd ff Meld bad. οον 
Mrs, RyG@ip fAlbipal,. IAO eee n - 40 7 
. MiGMapdevillet , h em le, n 
Sir 801. There, Madam, rad chat letter ; and 
if Hou wilhe to avoid ha moſt exemplary:paniſh- 
ment, look out all Mandeville's letters, arid Htiag 
xl 5 1 + them 


3 


A CO N E DN. 6. 
chem to my bouſe de btlyse. Tou, ſo; Sir, bring 


your: keys an pa pers at the lame time ln 


moment; and while Albina's at tlie Caſtie, Ell | 
| wait yr ming. om gd Il ad. wont 1: fd Ac. 


Rab dir Solomon ber 2 5% glurg oog 8 at 


Sit- Sot: No re ply, git b. 12 x64 7 0 — 0 | 


RAL AN H 8 my plate; I hope Im nt 


+ tg oe mινẽmoney !—TEhere's Mr Mandeville s? 


debti trocyents' ſalaty, and a trifle due from Min; 
Howard for- the Briſtob Waters. He cougbedme / 
out of a doſe of ꝓhyſie worthithirty — be A 


Sir gol. Nosriſling Be gone, S ip c R 


gid you know my determination. 7; 5: 10} qr 
ALB. Stay !-—This is the laſt time I ſhalllever! 
ſes her; aud I can't bear to leave her do'bnbappy. 


—Governels, though I'm a much greater object. 
of pity than yqu are, yet if my father will forgive 


yaus Im ſure [ will. —At all events, while — 


money, you ſhan't want Adieu! 

Mrs. Rierp. [eping:) Farewell! 
cab Pſha! what fignifies cning —Lou ſee 
m not affected Nothing ever e 
fie but the touch of a guinea: 52 thanks to 
my ſtewardſhip and the annuity trade, I've ſaved 
enough to retire. and live as a gentleman ought 
to do. — And fo, with many thanks for fayours 

paſt, your ſervant, young lacty and 61d gentlemah! 

Come along, Governeſs l Pſhall want a houſe. 


Keeper; and ſince you can't be my mittelt In de 


5 your maſter Exit with Mrs! Rigid.” 
„Site Sbr. Ah, you two r begone 


Oh, Satockon Solomon }- ought! co habe 


knen that a woman was at — bottom of all this 


miſchief, Come! I' ſee 97 Cilths, ala! 
"Oe * 1 l 10 —1 L103; A 100 


xcites my ſen- 
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2476. I Hy, Bie Sclom all if we meet Mr. Efbu- 
arũſby the Way, I hope you: won t Jer bim kill med” 
llgir Gen. Kill yu Why dil brig e ee 

AB. I know he'll be monſtrous deſperate l 

In a good cauſe Pve a 'gootichearr'y but in a bad 
one — Oh, Lord Deborah is hen tome? 
„Sir Sole! Never fehr 7 Th flagd / ydu And 
5 te pugve can Ihe 4 protector, wirthouribeits - a 
 poicher, II hot uſtt cd a. kiſs; ti have deli. 
| ſafe :ihto-your father's hands -N I 
And aihen in't trouble you; unleſs yon par- 
_ tiedlariy\Gefite: it dne -A e gn alt that 
up for life; and hall die, ax J have hved, a | 
backeldr'! I Sti rl ei ci iT 21A 
\AtsinDoh'thi I hate bachelor 1 wich there 
w tax upon en © mel degods born ot) — 
-Sir-SoL; There bught; for deo pro. 
— ee Us 3A, iv fn 
A gb Bee ney ana Yor anc: 
1 mT] .coo1f nf 
22 [4 SCENE—The Bro es Rs 2 aa 
S arows Chamber remaining. 
62 N tt 201 wal Piſtol, &. d Go 


4% 
I 


ae 59 a | of ro ian; od bas qi ya. 
1 0 67742 Lure Hoe, SWet on gn 
N to! Aas yas nw l. l 01 


! Hewanp. i Net here, - either No where to 
be found -Whar can have become of: 7 
Veritas detained me longer than E intended ; and 
hen I returned to the "ruins, Mandeville was 
gane-z- thinking, yo doubt, that, like the reſt of his 
ugfeeling friends, 1 had forgotten and 18 
lim am the meſt unhappy fellow living 
Sits, bis band acctd eually fall on 't ts 
here ?t—A * 85. Heaven |—He couldwv': 
4A * 8 be 


:A+1C ME VD 1. 0 »u . 


* 


+ 
- 


be ſa deſperate! How J tha initialg af is name 
upon the barrel] It is too evident he has de- 
ſtroyedehiciſelf; and died, ſuſpectiag Howard of 
ingratitude ! I ſhall not long fur him lO. 
Mandeville! Mandeville 
Ma np. [ Vitbin] Howard L Howard to co! 
|  Howap.. What voice is that ꝰ . Speak f 
Mando. Tis 1 tis your fend 
How anp. He is living ! Trias abe door] Nag 
if twere adamant,” I'd ſplitutinid ataoma l F 
it open, | 4 EN 


Enter Manweviilse. - 


How. | Embracing bin] My dear -fellow 1 
The next time you kilk-youtſelf, don't leave'ygur + 
inſtrument of death behind you. Thenitials on 
this barrel make the worſt Mamemo mori I ever 
i eee 9 ply oh o 
Maxo. Kill myſelf How you miſcongeive, my 
friend! 1 took refuge here to avoid Realize; 44nd 
meeting young Herbert, he protected me, and 
locked me in that apattnen t. 
Howgxp. Did he ? Did Bobadil protect you? 
Many. He was moſt kind to me; and pro- 
miſed to make Albina kind to me. I wonder hes 
not yrs N e ſince he leſt me! 
Howas b. Oh! be has a very ſlippery me- 
mory - The young coxcomb promifed to 
Albina kind to me; and Pve never ſeen nor heard 
of bini ſince. However, to ſhew you how very 
likely he is to keep bis ward with either uf us, A. 
bina by this time has left the Caſtle, and gone co 
; Dover. i N e 75 . 4 IAA HOCEL . 
Wo 'Mand.' Gone to Dover at} 144 * 4 % 
_ -. Howard, I fa the carriage at the door an hour 
a2go. Sdeath | it's only loſt time to think of her 
An Ur 
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eld . 80) Eren bi. Dondon--let s 
eſrape while e can 2 
Mann. Well, de it ſo. Lis plain 1 an fegt 
eb andi chert fore I. He Albina, will did adieu 
5 * the 8 r And while - toner? to 
ſcenes d happineſs, ber father hall 
N 222 have your friendſiip, Howard, I 
ought, and will defy ' misfortune.” 15 i/e "of door 
ng! We are isterrupted: Jer! us return to 
chamber. Fun uu, Mandeville came 
| 5 Erh * 


Denne A 


„Au. Od, my 1 "I ſuch a coward. .-Coniing 
up ſtsirs, I thought I beard Mr. Howard's voice 

an chis rom; and dread bis reproaches, and his 
wmiuapb, and his anger ſo much, that I'd rather 
fee the old. Baron himſelf—Oh ! it's all fancy 
He's nat here i —S9 Lmay open the door,andiven- 


ture co falk to my priſoner—Heigho the * 3 


ple one has injured is ſo dreadful, that I. do 
TY believe, if Mr. Honand {She opens the doors} \' >)! 

C Bc $2010 libet Dj Wort 

e "Eater: Noel, pt 
Oh 1-h1.h1 (Serge, and falls in bis arm.! 
Hoang, Holloa! Whats che matter ;- 
5 ee Nothidg : Im better now: 
Aan. 105 il 40 34 121 Y It. 
+: HJowanm. Wall: gb did -you think? 
Ars. I tbeught yon had been the old Baron. 
| bac, 1 ſee—lI ſee Stealing auc pak bim by degrees] 
| Sa byes: Mr. Howard. 51 eee. 8 ul 4 

9 oWAR D. Your ſervant. 

Arn. There! I ſaid ſo. I knew ned be deipe- 
nate. 7 . Im eee 
| Tongong® -: 401 Via . 1 e 
. |  Howatp, 


— 


Ai 60MED'Y, Lo 


- Hownus. Going! Why, en pone d 

Al B. So Tam am gone, You needn't 
be quite in ſuch a hurry, Sir. 

Howanxp. I am in a hurry" I can't Alm 
time on dolls and kickſhaws, | Turm, bis backto her. 
Abs. Oh! T was ſure this would be the caſe 
— What ſhall T do? le 4 great mind to take 

ourage —to ſummon up all my reſolution, and go 
IF within ten yards of him. [Ss advances. 
Howard turus, and frowns at her=-She is frightened; 
and flops. He turns bis back again, and Ib goes 
. eater 10 him.] Lord! he takes it very quietiyj 
PH go cloſer. So -I dare ſay if T were to touch 
bim he wouldn't bite my head | off Mr. Howard 1 
How d'ye do, Mr. S nh 19 5 bim rows | 
gently. 
-HowarD. Keep of þ oe * 5 | 
Als. Indeed | m very re * 
haved very ill; hut it was the Goverheſs's fault, 
and not mine. Pray now forgive me LOOK 
Don my knees 1 entreat you! Fergie me 
this once, and I'll he ſuch a good, dear, darling 
girl en be your ſlave —your doll — your kick— 
Howard ſmiles, and Albina jumps up.] Oh, he 
miles !-—You're a good-natured creature, Hon 
ard Ha! hal [Si, and looks in bis face.) | 

Howard. I don't ſmile. = | 

Al R. You do! you do! © Wm 
© Howarv. 1 fay 1 don't !—And' Aube if I 
were weak enough to forgive you on my own. 
<opnt, how—how would you apologize for for yer 
| 8 conduct to your Father? | 

ALB. Ti ſhew Fad un > ae ak 4 | paper 
. — 35 nd 

"HowArD. What's that paper 
Arx. 5 a: will Lok * 

OWARD 


A 


U 
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Howann. What Do qu make a e | 


Do. you;.bealt.of your ill-gotten wealth? Hear 


me 2 Bold of ber hand with great e The 


Tune ber KANO Rae CI TOY . * 1 
Arx. I know ito 2-17 0 
Howand. That Mr. Mandeville—that my 

5 itted money from India— - 


ALB, I know 1 e. | i | 
HowaRD. That the Governeſs—thatgo your frien d 


—concealed bis letters—.. ... 0 


by | TINA 
Ars, I know it. | 


_ Howago. Then how 3 you kate me - with 
this ill-timed triumph? One word more, and we 


part for ever No chuckling ! Liſten! [ Tat- 
ing ber hand with great violence] If your grand- 


father had known theſe facts, would he have diſin- 
herited an affectionate ſon, only to adopt an un- 


feeling daughter? Would he not have ee 
that teſtamen n 


Arz. To be ſore be would k; hong. as. he ca can t 
do it himſelf, won't I do it, for him? There 


and there and e ear ing the Will] Im my 
own miſtreſs now; and I think I can't do greater 


— 


honour to my grandfather's memory, than by de- 


ſtroying an inſtrument that he would age bluſh to 


| fign, and I for ever be aſhamed to profit by 


 Howarp. Are you-—How haodlome. ſbe Jooks! | 


—Are you convinced? 
ALB. Lam: I hate my Governeks as 1 or 


her ungeaſing enmity. to my father, as I envy Ke | 


for your exalted friendſhip towards him Oh, 
Howard ! Do you think, he'll ever forgive me. 


| of 
I'm going in ſearch of him; but if you ſhauld be | 


ſo fortunate as to ſee him before me, pray tell him 
that things are now what they ought always to have 
he is the polleſſor of the Mandeville 
All $7 2 eſtate, 


— ů ů —[— ———— — — — 


i 
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16 ſhake, and I have nothing bur what reſults from 
. his bounty. Farewell ! | 


- HowanrD. Stay: it's my turn rh Lined! lows 
Kneels Oh! you angel! | Riſes] Mandeville! 
ome forth, Mandeville! T an * we 1 any 


r en open, yourſelf: by 


1. 76 Fuer ManDEvruus. | 


rater at her! Look: at Albina, your . Hel! 

abuſed, daughter! She has parted — be her Go- 

verneſs! She has torn her Grandfather will! She 

has—Damn it! why don't you ſpeak to her? Joy 

choaks me! I'm dumb! . 
Mann, e ber] MV child My child! 

8. My father! | 

l Have Lat length a recompenſe 145 Oh, 

Howard I, Did I not ſay the time would come 
HowarD. Why will you fpeak. to Fifa hag 
ou know I can't anſwer you 

N RN Will you, forge we me, Ster Can you 
rget— 

8 . Man. Forget] 1 never blamed you. And at 

us moment your mother s virtues ſhine- out o ; 
zhtly in your conduct, that 'R could. Wich that 


Fa ; 


| wh were ſtill in force. I want not now my father's 


wealth, to make me happy —My child, my longy 
loſt daughter 18 reflored en * mA am e 


rich beyond my hopes! M aas 


Enter Sir Sor onto, Ny 4 * Wee 


Sir 801. Come, Albina! Tis time to proceed 
on our journey? What, Mandeville! A er 


all together! all reconciled \—Tol de r6l lol! 


*"Howanp. 80 Neun come 05 # 8 N ay 80. 
vernor! 


4 4 . 
or K 2 | Sir 


„ »I L 


1 I've been as great a fool, as | 


any of you., I thought Mrs. Rigid a divinity; 
but, I've found out ſhe's a woman! Veritas bas 
converted me. l'm a fair penitent now, Howard! 
andeville, you have deſerved better treatment; 
give me your hand. George, give me yours.— 
And now, my little fellow- traveller, give me the 


kiſs we talked of. No: hang it ! t will be only 
: diſtreſſing you | 


How ann. Nay, Sir Solomon; if it will give 


you any pleaſure, Tm ſure it will give, me no 
ain. 
Sir Sor. Arch dae Naw. ih take ir by 
roxy, on 17 7 85 to be revenged. ' There, 
tge,. try how you can bear it | Howard RAiſſes 
Albing]. So, does it give you much pain? 75 
what ſay vo, Mr, Mandeville 52 
uniſh theſe two culprits I © Spal we inflict marti 
Wey, er dee eee 


How ARD. Oh! ' Matrimony,” b 10 means! 


Don't you think fo, Sir © {Ts He, 


Maxp. I do, indeed The day that EIT 
+ Albina ſuch; a huſband, and makes 5 father of 


ſuch a ſon = Howard, muft be the provfleſt, and | 


app pieſt of my life. 
| 


— 


r Sot., Say you ſo? Then inks her; George! | 


nd if the marriage ſtate can afford d happinch. 
However, we wordt talk of 8 ſnibilities, Tie! 
1 


How ARD. Now, Albina, will yo ever talk 
of Cicely Jus . 

Ats. Wilt you ever call: me Hay again ry 
* Howann Becky"! jh 


Ars, If you do, I 1 make! you 4 4.-COmpaniny to 


N the wild [gooſe es 2 „ebe. « I hope your 


lungs. are better Reminding þ _ 
es 2 2 2 vn 


Howe 


* N 
ar COMENY. 6 


enbrweh the What! were, you Bobadit ? Werg 
you the little ſmart, well-made Lieutenant?! 


ALB. Las young Herbert, Sir; and I bleſs 


the diiguiſe, not only for convincing me of the 
ſincetity of my lover, but alſo: for introducing me 


to my father. I hope you dont blame e 
17 Mandeville. | 


Sir 801. He blame you! No: Howard has 


; moſt reaſon. What will your huſband: lay to your 8 


ftrutting about in boy's clothes? 

' Howand. Say! That I wiſh all women 400 
wear the breeches before marriage, inſtead. of afs 
terwards, ec e 
Cops. Ob. Madam | How ſhall I thank you? 
You have ſaved me and my family from ruin. 
N * You have, Madam I and we are all gratis 
rude 

ALB, This is your benefactor; you are to 
thank my father, not me, If you wiſh to do me 
a favour—why, there is 0Ne—— 

Cic. Oh, name it Madam! name it! 

ALB. Why, i it rather concerns Sir Solomon than 
myſelf. Pray be kind enough to have the old 
curtain repaired, leſt he ſhould again wiſh to take 
cover behind it. And likewiſe, do ſend me ſome 
ol the ſtraw -I mean to be married in a ſtraw hat 


#$ $: and PII have one manufactured out of Sir Solo- 


mon s ſtubble | 


 HowarD. One! We'll have a dozen And 


our children ſhall wear them, in honour of their 
great-uncle's gallantry ! 


Sir Sor. Gallantry ! Pſha ! rve ſomething 8 


ter to think of than women. 
Howanxp. Indeed you have not. Come, cue. 
Uncle—Rail at the ſex as much as you like, you 


muſl * that * is a blank without 2 
"IN | 4 


8 — —ͤ— — — 


and the . abs bores” and the ſports 
of the field, are all fo many ſubſtitutes 
ſhadows Woman is the true ſubſtance, after 
all — And, compared to her, all other objects are 
as the glow. worm to the ſun! It may dazzle the 
fight—bur it can never warm the F 
you think ſo, Albina ? R er 
Als, I do, indeed. Women ures. certainly 

moſt ſuperior creatures; and, if by accident they 
have any faults, men ought not to ſee them At 
2 4 hope that will be my caſe toni 2 : 

have done and talked a great many fooliſn 
but having their hands and full pardon rSranding 
between | Manievillt\ and 'Hiward\; let me have 
yours—and Albina will be the happieſt of wives, 
and the moſt hemp” — 1 1 5 
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_ Writen 1 x. P. 1INDREWS, 2. 
SFOKEN r Mus. JORDAN.” 2 75 2 


Taz World's a 9 Man on Seven 8 dels 

So Shakeſpeare writes King of Dramatic r "WM 
But he forgot to tell you in his plan, ( 
That Woman plays her part as well as Man. 


16 


First, how her infant heart with triumph fallin, Mur 1 Þ 4 
When the red coral ſhakes its filver belly | 
She, like young Stateſmen, as the rattle rings, . 1 
Leaps at the ſound, and ſtruts in leading-ftrings. ' © | | 


Next, little Miſs, in pin-a-fore ſo „ | | 
With nurſe; My—with mama ſo prim— xt OLA 2 
Eager to tell you all ſhe's taught to utter ibs taal 
Liſps as ſhe yraſpe the allotted bread and butter; 
Type of her ſex who, though no longer young, ä 

a Hold every thing with eaſe, except their tongue. } 

A School-girl then—$he curls her hair in papers, 5 | 

And mimics Father's gout, and "Mbther's vapuurs ; * 


Tramples alike on cuſtoms, and on toes, | c | | 
And whiſpers all e hears to all ſbe knows : | | | 


Betty!“ ſhe cries, & it comes into my head, 3.3 | 
Old maids grow croſs becauſe their cats are dead; 
About the death of our old tabby puſs — 


« She wears black ſtockings—Ha! ha !—What a balber 

D Cauſe one old cat's in mourning for another!“ 

The Child of Nature free from pride and pomp, / 
And ſure to pleaſe, though nothing but a Romp “ 


Next riper Miſs, who, nature more diſcloſing, 
Now finds ſome traits of art are interpoling ; . 
_And with blue laughing eyes behind her fan, | 
Firft act. her bart bit that great actor, Man 4. 


« My Governeſs has been in ſuch a fuſs | an | 
| 
| 
| 


* 


„The idea of this Parody on the Seven” Ages of abepesse „ 
ſuggeſted to Mr. Rey by his friend Mr, Rogers (Author of The 
Ts of Memory), A the lines r er in Italics were furniſhed 
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rn vain q uette, 4 
Catching male .gudgeo (her, fire „ 
All things revers d the 1 t eloſe and we: = =o 
_ Scarce feels th incymb ngle hair 1 N 3 
Whilſt Fey thick forehea Sh fer 2164 fall.” © Hen 5 
Rina ee oth gre te ble, £47 


3 Then comes that ſober — Wi, _ - SEP 
With all the dear, 1 cares — life ;- op 2 
A thoifand bits; L ock ee, "RE 
For what may not upon i card depend ? a N 4 7 
Though Juſtice in the morn. claim fifty pounds, n 
Five hundred won at night may heal tlie — . Pt * 
© Now fbe I fhtatch half 6 ance at 28 A. ä 
A meteor trac'd by none, though feen b * 5 | OY 3 
Till Spouſy Coda, while amxigus.to immure her, © SB. 
A Patent fin only can ſerure het !; D 
At laſt, the Doguager in andient f i 
With nuff and ſpectacles, this age denon is 
And thus ſhe moraliaes . ¶ Seal ſile an all 
© How bold and forward each young flirt appears! | # Co 
_ « Qqurtſhip. in my time, laſted ſeyen SER 32d 15.5 : 50 1 
Noz even little months ſufhce of ++ A * 
© For Inge marrying, ſcolding, and FE ; rs” 
„Was Wich their. truſs'd-up ſhapes and pantaloons, "2 
« Dreſs hea the whale of honey-moons :» 5. Sg 
They fay we havens ſouls—but what more odd I + 


« 2 ms nor wor: BEE: have any bodies 1 | A. 2 3 
« When I Was cart, was always te kr 
« And would, F ſpouſe Thad, Famer, a w.. 
„ Their Lilies to refuſe Nair durſt— * 5 355 
| « And: my fourth dietl. as happy as my firſt,” T 4s 'S 
Truc#'to-fich ſplenetic and raſh deſigns, ©. EY 
And let us mingle candour with our lines. os A) ar. 

In all the. ſtages of domeſtie life, WA ls 18 & jan 2 { + Ws 3 
As child, as ſiſter, parent, friend, and vile, E 
Woman, the ſourgg.of every fond e 8 ct 8 oi 5 
ens affliction, and enlivens jo ent 

our boaſt, male tulers _ the lah x 
How ole and cheerlels all) you can command 
Vain ambition —vain your wealth and bebe, e 
_ Unleſs kind woman ſhare your rap hour; nn 
Ants, midſt alt the glare of A : 


trjvemp 


® adds her ſmile, in your heart. | e - 


